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ca To’ : 2 CURIOSITY DESIRES TO -HEAR 
KIss ND CANNONS—A GIBL OF THE PERIOD PAYS A VISIT TO’ A MILITARY CAMP, AND WITH THE USUAL FEMININE CT KIss... 
THE “CANNON ROAR-SHE PULLS ‘THE STRING, CREATES A “RACKET,” GROWS HYSTERICKY, AND IS FINALLY BRACED UP BY A SOLDIERLY 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE’S 


GALLERY OF FAMOUS SPORTSMEN. 

The immense favor which has been bestowed 
upon our “Theatrical Gallery” of famous foot- 
light favorites, has demonstrated the popularity 
of this feature of the GAZETTE, and induced the 
management to add a companion feature in giving 
each week the portrait of different men who have 
won fame in the world of sport. 

Every one of the characters selected will be 
chosen only on their merit, and because of their 
popularity, and the collection will possess a gen- 
uine value to all who take an interest in athletics. 
The many attractive features which now dis- 
tinguish the GAZETTE will be enhanced by the ad- 
dition of this novelty. Every reader who takes an 
interest in sporting matterz, will appreciate this 
splendid addition, and should notify his friends 


of the fact. 


NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


OF NEW YORE. 
Is now considered a standard of journaiistic ex- 
cellence, everything that appears in its columns 
being the best attainalle. 
Back numbers always on hand, and can be ob- 
tained by sending to the office of publication. 


RICHARD K. Fox, Publisher, 
183 William Street, New Yora. 








Answers to Correspondents. 


Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper eocl- 
swely, sf made use of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
desire to obtain the name and address of cach artist and 
photographer throughout the entire country. 

J. H. A., Fort Worth, Tex.—Account arrived too late. 


S. A., Buffalo, N. Y.—Don’t go. The woods are full of 
’em now, dead broke at that. 


T. E. F., Bridgeport, Conn.—Could do nothing with 
them. Thanks for trouble taken. 


F. B. T., Bridgeport, Conn.—Too much sameness about 
hanging matches to warrant an illustration. 


J. 8. G , Constable, Tuckahoe.—Do not make any further 
effort. Will be of no use now. Thanks for interest taken 
in our behalf. 


J. R. M., Parkersburg, W. Va.—Photo sent by you will 
appear next week. You can inform your friends of this 
with certainty. 


€., Columbus, O.—We cannot be responsible for your 
ignorance, neither shall we attempt the hopeless task of 
enlightenment. 


J. R. T. A., Michigan.—Photo laid over tor want of space. 
May use it: if so, you will hear from us. Keep your eye 
on future nuinbers. 


J. AC., New Orleans, La.—We have a correspondent in 
your city. &f we conclude to make other arrangements, 
will bear you in mind. 


Cuier oF Pouice, St. Louis, Mo.—Many thanks for 
photo. Will be always happy to reciprocate any kind- 
ness in this part of the globe. 


©. A. C., Adrian, Mich.—Could not use sketch or photos 
this week; they will have lost all interest by time of pub- 
lication. Therefore, must decline. 


L. 8., Trentun, N. J.—Your best plan will be to complete 
the work, and then submit itto us at this office. We 
will do the right thing by you in case we find 1t accept- 
able. 


A. L. D., East Boston.—Thanks for the interest you have 
taken in sending sketch. Would like to have used it, but 
it was crowded out. We appreciate your kindness and 
will be glad to reciprocate whenever an occasion per- 
mats. 


“Jim:’? Vincennes, Ind.—(1) Yes. (2) No. (3) Not ex- 
plicit and comprehensive. (4) Should be of more general 
importance. (5) It depends altogether upon the sketch. 
Yours is all wrong; try again, as you have some talent 
which you may further develop by practice. 


Carnie, Elizabeth, Ind.—We are real sorry that we mis- 
tovk you for somebody else. We are new, and never 
recognized your “ fist’? or chirography. Weare juat the 
tinest crowd around the Gazetre office you ever met, from 
business office to composing regm=all gallant and chival- 
tres. Ceme again, 








ALAS! FOR THE “HUB.” 


It has always been our distinguished privilege 
to regard the city of Boston with mingled feelings 
of awe and respect, as a community possessing all 
the virtues known to the calendar. This senti- 
ment has been shared by all sections of the coun- 
try, with the exception, perhaps, of a few such 
totally depraved neighborhoods as Oshkosh and 
the like. The ‘“‘ Hub” has been recognized as the 
birth- place in America of art, literature, oratory, 
and that somewhat indefinite quality styled “ cul- 
ture.”” Such a dazzling combination naturally 
argues @ great predominance of mind over matter, 
and the possession of an extra-superfine brand of 
brain, for which the close proximity of Cape Cod 
may or may not account. Be thet as it may, Bos- 
ton has never been painfully modest about asser- 
ting her claim to the above distinction, while in 
respect to morality she has assiduously blown’ her 
own trumpet as A. No. 1. 

For this reason, we have never failed to look to 
that city for advice and guidance in matters of 
any delicacy, and her sanction was a trade-mark 
that passed current in the most Puritanic burgh. 

Imagine, then, the shock to our moral sensibilli- 
ties consequent upon learning, from an authentic 
source, last week, that there were actually 241 
divorce cases pending in the courts of Boston. 
Two hundred and—Why, it completely demoralized 
us, and acting upon impulse, we had hastily de- 
termined to sacrifice our business interests, to 
leave our homes and families, to organize a second 
edition of the Salvation Army and start at once for 
the seat of so much domestic turmoii and misery. 
It required the combined efforts of all our credi- 
tors and the gloomy prospect of a protracted diet 
of beans to break our resolve. 

The calmer feelings which followed were none 
the less intense, and seating ourselves upon 4 
well-worn copy of “‘ Baxter’s Salnts’ Rest,’’ we wept 
—bitterly wept over another idol shattered. 

For lack of virtue Brooklyn and Chicago have 
hitherto borne the palm, and to have such an as- 
tounding mass of rottenness “sprung” upon 
them from the East savors of unfairness in com- 
petition. Besides, these other cities aro still in 
the hey-day of youth, and it is perhaps natural 
that they should be a little ‘‘off.”* But Boston is 
certainly old enough to know better, and should 
blush to acknowledge the possession of 241 con- 
temporary divorce seekers. 

The inquisitive reader will doubtless say, “ Why 
is this anti-connubial outburst so sudden and so 
immense? Why have we heard nothing of it be- 
fore?’”’ Simply, my friend, because in such an in- 
tensely aristocratic community as the “Hub,’’ it 
is the regular thing to contract marriages during 
the winter season and annul them in the summer. 
In other wards, with the advent of the Frost King 
comes the flood-tide in the matrimonial sea, which 
is full about.Easter; but with the rise of the mer- 
cury comes the ebb of the tide, and as wave, re- 
ceding, follows wave from the calendar of the 
divorce courts, we see laid bare in all their ghast- 
liness the domestic skeletons, which are the only 
remaining evidences of the bouyant craft which so 
recently set out upon the treacherous sea, only to 
founder upon a hidden rock. 

Our readers will pardon the slight digression 
into the mortuary vein, considering the solemnity 
of the subject. The courts are at present puzzling 
their well-filled skulls, endeavoring todecide upon 
what particular rocks these various crafts came 
to grief. And the statistician informs us confi- 
dentially that they range all the way from cold 
feet and occasional frowns to adultery and at- 
tempts to kill. 

We are not as yet aware which sex preponder- 
ates in seeking this legal release, but as it is well 
known that in Massachusetts the gentler sex out- 
number the sterner, the inference is that the latter 
are chiefly the seekers, as they can easily find 
other mates, while the former would be left inthe 
lurch, so to speak. : 

We sinoerely trust that this batch will be dis- 
posed of with due celerity, and that we shall never 
again be outraged by a similar showing. Mean- 
while, the city of “culture ’’ and its accompani- 
ments must be content to draw in its horns where 
morality is concerned, and humbly take a seat in 
the rear. 





THE REASON WHY. 


Verily, the ways of pugilists are mysterious and 
past finding out. For about three months the 
public have been regaled with long accounts of 
how these people lived, trained and acted, and 
prospects were good that four of the tribe of 
bruisers would meet in the ring and batter each 
other all to pieces, or go further and do better, 
batter each other out of existence. But unfortu- 
nately for the public the Canadian authorities 
were not disposed to gratify their propensity for 
gouging and banging, and in both cases all this 
blow and bluster has dwindled down to froth and 
wind. 

In its usual spirit of enterprise the GAZETTE 
made arrangements to place before its readers 
accurate lJustrations ef both events. It was aot 
acliueled io ibis determination trom any sympa: 





thy with the sport, but was governed wholly by 
its well-known disposition to reflect and chronicle 
all the leading events of the day. To this end a 
large outlay of money was made, and one of the 
best artists in the metropolis and a well-known 
sporting journalist sent to the scene of the pro- 
posed encounters, with instructions to spare 
neither trouble or expense in securing the best 
sketches and reports of both affairs. But their 
labor has been in vain, owing to the failure of the 
fighters in not coming to the scratch. It will 
strike the public rather forcibly that this sport is 
very near played out, since those who are its 
pat:ons and exponents are #0 untrustworthy and 
unreliable. It has been asserted that in case of 
the failure of Rooke and Donovan and Goss and 
Ryan to meet, prize-fighting would ever after rest 
under a cloud in this country. Let us hope that 
this prediction will be realized, for at best it is a 
disgrace to humanity. 

Of course our readers will appreciate our posi- 
tion so far as a pictorial representation of the 
affairs is concerned. We have not the power to 
control events. We have only the disposition ana 
determination to give them the best paper in the 
world, and we shall keep these qualities constant- 
ly in training no matter what the ‘“‘ buffers’’ and 
“ fizzlers”’ on life’s big stage may or may not do. 








The Goss and Ryan Fight Resolved Into 
a War of Words. 


[Special Correspondence of PoLicE GazettE. | 

Errr, Pa., May 18.—The Gose-Ryan fight has ended 
in a glorious fizzle. It seems that both men had 
agreed to take fifteen friends each, land at the first 
favorable place and fight the battle. When the tug 
H. Walsh was moored to the landing place early this 
morning, Ryan, accompanied by his backers and a 
swarm of friends crowded on board and filled every 
inch of space. 

Goss made his appearance shortly afterward, ac- 
companied by Barney Aaron, Arthur Chambers and. 
about fifteen or eighteen other noted sporting men 
and pugilists, but they were unable to get on board. 
Upon discovering the situation of affairs, Aaron at 
once refused to let his principal start and returned 


| to the hotel. Ryan sent after them, but Aaron de. 


clined to take another step in the matter until he saw 
Roach, one of Ryan’s seconds. 

After a short delay Roach made his appearance and 
a conference was held at the Reed House, the tugs 
erowded with excited pugilists lying meanwhile on 
the lake waiting for something to tarn up that would 
permit the fight to proceed. The conference was a 
long.one and was unproductive of satisfactory results. 
Goss’s backers offered to take a special train accom- 
panied by fifteen men, Ryan to go with ssimilar num- 
ber, and fight it out at any spot which Charley Col- 
vin, of the Clioper, should suggest. 

This was objected to by Ryan’s friends, and the 
efforts to bring the men together were finally given 
up by all parties. The trains are crowded with dis- 
gusted sports returning to New York and Buffalo. 

The Canadian authorities had made every prep&ra- 
tion to receive their unwelcome visitors. Two tug- 
boats arrived with cannon, 6nd having on board two 
companies of the Thirty-ninth Volunteers and one 
company of the Hamilton Rifles. patrolied the lake, 
keeping a shark look-out for the appearance of the 
pugilists’ flotilla. Had the latter came within: sight 
of the Canadians, every man on board would have 
been arrested and taken to Port Dover. 


Kisses and ‘Cannons. 





{Subject of Illustration. 

In peace there’s nothing so becomes a man—pri- 
vate citizen or soldier—as modesty, chastity and 
dignity. But when sly Cupid toots his horn, thev 
farewell all these virtues, and act just as you please— 
provided, of course, you are able to do so without be- 
ing caught. Such advice is incendiary so far as the re- 
strictions of modern society go; but then so lony as 
this principle of life exists, secretly to be sure, there’s 
no use in trying to hide it. The yallant warrior 
whom our artist has pictured this week on the first 
page of the GaZETTE is, without doubt, a philosopher 
in all that the term implies. Grim war has smoothed 
his wrinkled front, and all the arts of peace are al- 
lowed full sway; but potent above all other arts the 
watrior bold recognizes that of love, ani does not 
hesitate to blend the gentle passion with the panto- 
mime of hate and strife, as represented in the can- 
non’sroar. The bewitching beauty is on a visit to a 
military camp, and, with the courtesy common to 
military men, has been shown the different acces- 
sories of a soldier’s life. Her feminine curiosity leads 
her to desire to hear the cannon talk, just to see what 
it is like. But when it comes to the firing point her 
courage forsakes her and something must-be done to 


regain it. Ancient Troy was burned fer a kiss, and 


several occasions equally notabie have testified to its 
power to reassure and strengthen, and the soldier 
cognizant of these facts, and realizing its possession 
gallantly uses the magic gift on the fair visitor. She 
immediately recovered her compos mentis, and may 
have found the experience so delightful that she will 
become a chronic cannonader. For the peace of the 
neighborhood where she happens to settle for life, 
let us hope that her charms of person and mind will 
never force her to this noisy extremity. 


aes 


A Relie of Barbarism. 


New CastTLe, Del., May 15.—The public whippings 
at New Castle, to-day, were witnessed by about 300 
people, as many as the jail yard could hold. Two 
colored criminals, Sewell Starkey and Lewis Tobias, 
the former convicted of burglary and the latter with 
agsault with intent to kill, were subjected to the 
pillory for oue hour, Starkey,was then, attached to 











the whipping post, and Acting Sheriff Herbert de- 
liyered forty blows of the cat-o-nine-taile with a vig- 
orovs hand. The last blow drew blood, but Starkey 
bore the punishment witbout any complaint. He i 

a desperate fellow. John Henry, a Philadelph‘a pick. 
pocket, received twenty blows. His back was bruised 
and skin cut in several places. He cried aloud un- 
der the punishment, and went througha number 0; 
contortions to escape the blows. Five others wer 

whipped to-day, and all were colored except Jobr 
Keister, a German thief. Two of the negroes wer: 
mere lads and brothers, aged ten and fourteen years. 
Their crime was larceny. The younger one received 
five lashes and the other ten. 


+e 
oes 


CHANGED HIS MIND. 





A Man Who Wanted to Marry His Aunt 
—Changing His Residence to Avoid the 
Law, and Changing His Mind as Well 


—She Wants $10,000 for His Fickle. 
ness. 


A rather curious breach of promise case was recent- 
ly before Judge Wallace, of the United States Circuit 
Court, at Rochester, on a motion for a new trial. Dr. 
Crampton, of Alabama, had engaged to murry his 
aunt, Miss Campbell, the comparitively youthfu} 
half-sister of his mother. Marriage between persons 
holding this relation was prohibited by the laws of 
Alabams,so it was agreed that the arranger ent eheuld 
be carried out in the State of New-York, where this 
is not the case. But the Doctor, either from waning 
affection or a growing respect for the opinions of 
mankind—perhaps the latter, as a result of the 
former—concluded not to fulfil the agreerent at al] 
The aunt, having left Alabama, and claiming a dom- 
icile in this State, caught the recreant lover at Lock- 
port, had him sued for breach of promise, and claims 
ed $10,000 damages. The case came before Judge 
Wallace originally, and he allowed it to go to the 
jury on the facts, without hearing arguments on the 
law points raised, in order that the latter might be 
more fully considered on a motion for a new trial. 
The jury rendered a verdict for the plaintiff, and 
awarded the $10,000 asked for, and last week the 
motion for a new trial was decided affirmatively. A 
number of intricate questions were involved, a final 
solution of which is yet tocome. In the first place, 
the contract being made in Alabama, where its ful- 
filment would have heen a violation of law, was it 


-invalid when it was understood and agreed that it 


was to’be carried out in New York, where there was 
no law against it? Here are questions of domicile and 
place of performance to be considered: also whether. 
independent of the law relating to the obligations 
of the contract, that of the domicile in regard to 
capacity to enter into it should prevail. The ques- 
tion is also raised as to whether the essence of the 
contract is the solemnization of the marriage, which 
might be legal in New York, where it was to be per- 
formed, or the relation itself, which was to continue 
in Alabama, where it was forbidden. The consider 
ation of the moral character and public policy of 
such unions is also involved, and the difference be- 
tween the voidability, of the congract if entered inio 
and the obligation to enforce it or the penalty for its 
breach when it was not entered into. In fact, the 


complications arising out of the foolish engagement 
are almost endless. 





A WOMAN’S ROMANTIC HISTORY. 
Stolen by a Sailor, Married at Fifteen, 
Finally Restored to Her Parents. 

At Westyille, in the township of Hempstead, L. I., 
live a venerable and worthy couple named Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry Mott. The early history of the wife is 
particularly romantic and interesting. In 1807, when 
she was 3 years old, she was found on the marsh at 
Barren Island, with a piece of fat pork in one hand 
and a sea-biscuit in the other, by an old gentleman 
who happened to be fishing there. She wag taken to 
the house of Nicholas Dovley—the only one on the 
island at that time—and Mrs. Dooley decided to 
adopt her and bring her up. She was named Julia 
Ann. She remembers when Gibbs, the pirate, was on 
Barren ‘sland, and was supposed to have buried his 
ill-gotten gains there. He stopped at Mr. Dooley’s 
house the night before he and Wansley were cap- 
tured on Plum Point. Gibbs afterward confessed 
that it was his intention to murder the family, had 
not Mr. Dooley remained awake all night witha 
loaded gun in reach. 

In 1819, when she only 15 years old, Mrs. Dooley’s 
adopted daughter married Henry Mott, of Rockaway. 
Shortly after the maraiage, a Mra. Rachel Coles called 
at the house, and, on seeing Mrs. Mott, at once ¢x- 
claimed that she knew a woman who must be her 
mother, the resemblance was so strong. Mrs. Coles 
informed her friend that she believed she had seen 
her long-lost daughter. The mother hastened to 
Westville, where the couple then resided, and im- 
mediately recognized her daughter—the identity be- 
ing established by a mark resembling a half-moon 0” 
one knee, and a hole in one ear. The meeting w2* 4 
very affectionate one, and there was quite asensativ? 
in Westville (then called North-west Point) for a 1° 
days. Mrs. Mott found that she was the daught«: °! 
John and Henrietta Harney, of New York city, a W«!!- 
known family, the Boston banker, Peter Harney. !** 
ing her uncle. Her name was Henrietta, afte: 7 
mother, but she has always been known as Julia 1"0- 
Her father lived in Cortlandt street, which wa- *!"" 
the edge of a marsh. It seems that a Swedish -« 7 
who boarded near by, had a difficulty with Mr-. 11+ 
ney, and swore to have revenge. He stole the 
while the mother was at church, and was nev | - 
again in the neighborhood. Search was mi 
every direction, but without suecess. Mr. ari ™" 
Dooley died some years ago, but their old he- 
stands on Barren Island. Mr. and Mrs. M- 
had 18 children, all Gaughters, and al}, !)b 
mother, of prepossessing personal appearal’ 
old couple have a great {mauy grandchild: 
great-crandchildren living. 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


A Paper Which Has an Eventful 
History. 


Ruined by Bad Management and 
Raised to Dazzling Success by 
Good—High Art and Bril- 
liant Literature. 


The Gazette’s Past, Present and 
Future. 


We present our readers this week with an admira- 
ble picture of the building which accommodates the 
editorial, artistic, engraving, composing and press 
rooms and the publication office of THE NaTIONAL 
PoLicE GazETTE, together with the offices of the va- 
rious publications directly and indirectly connected 
with it. In doing so we are happy to have the up- 
portunity to detail also the history of what is uni- 
versally conceded to rank to-day as the only journal 
of its kind in the world and one of the foremost il- 
lustrated newspapers ever published. The history 
of journalism is part of that of the universe. A great 
and successful newspaper belongs to the country as 
much as its statesmen and its warriors do, for it is in 
the columns of the press of yesterday that the histo- 
rian of to-day seeks for the facts to develop his 
chronicles from. The influence of a great paper, 
read as itis by thousands, is almost incalculable, and 
its power, for good or evil, has long been conceded by 
the wisest of reasoners. How well THE NATIONAL 
PoLicE GazETTE has striven to fulfil its mission with 
this end in view and how thoroughly it has suc- 
ceeded could not be better or more tersely told than 
in the following letter recently received at this office: 


Fort nag ce T., Jan. 20th, 1880. 
‘HARD K. Fox, .» New York. 
Misir—At a late aes. of the Young Men’s Chris. 
tian Association of thie place, it was unanimously 
voted to add your valuable paper to our already im- 
mense list of Christian and reformatory periodicals. 
Hence, as Secretary and Treasurer of the Association, 
it becomes my pleasant duty to send you Post-Office 
Money Order for Four dollars, for one year’s sub- 
scription to pees son hg GaZzETTE. 
SAMUEL D. SMITH, 
Secretary and Treasurer, 


’s CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATION, : 
YounGa MEN Fort SuHaw, M. T. 


Thirty-five years have passed since the first num- 
ber of THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE was issued. 
At the time it was commenced it was the only publi- 
cation worthy of its name printed in the English 
language. There had been official journals contain- 
ing brief announcements of criminal cases, but except 
for the Newgate Calendar in London and a couple of 
similar periodicals in Paris, crime found no chronicle 
gave in the pages of the daily papers, and its most 
hideous phases, the horrid realities which, stripped 
of all romance; hold it up to the odium of the 
world it warns, were passed unnoticed. Such a pub- 
lication was. necessary. As an eloquent author 
whose pen has made its brilliant mark on the pages of 
this paper has written, ‘‘ We abhor crime, and there- 
fore we write its history in true colors, that we may 
deter onr fellow-men from its perpetration—just as 
buoys are set over sunken rocks to keep other ships 
from going down. If we trace the road to murder, 
by drops of blood it left in the slayer’s track, are we 
planting flowers in the path of the young? Are we 
presenting any allurements to anyone to take the 
downward road?’ In writing these lines he only 
echoed the sentiment of the great English writer 
whose only rival on this continent he was, and who 
said, in his preface to Oliver Twist : 

“IT had read of thieves by scores; seductive fellows 
(amiable for the most part), faultless in dress, plump 
in pocket, choice in horse-flesh, bola in bearing, for- 
tunate in gallantry, great at a song, a bottle, pack of 
cards or dice box, and fit companions for the bravest. 
But I bad never met (except in Hogarth) with the 
miserable reality. It appeared to me that to draw a 
knot of such associates in crime as really did exist, to 
paint them in all their deformity, in all their wretchedness, 
in all the squalid misery of their lives; to show them as 
they really were, forever skulking uneasily through chedirtiest 
paths of life, with the great black, ghastly gallows closing 
up their prospect, turn them where they might, it appeared 

to me that to do this would be to attempt a some- 
thing which was needed, and which would be a ser- 
vice to society. And I did it as best I could.” 

What Charles Dickens did in his famous story the 
NATIONAL PoLice GAZETTE has done this many a year 
and proposes to do as long as it exists. 

But in itsearly years the GazETTE was at best a 
primitive sheet. At first it wasa mere chronicle of 
local crime, from pocket-picking to murder, pitch- 
forked together without much rhyme or reason. Its 
first success was made by the publication of the his- 
tories of the land pirates who infested the Miesissippi 
country, the desperadoes, like Murrill and his imita- 
tors, who made the history of that section a horror to 
law-abiding citizens. Other criminal chronicles of 
«qual interest followed. The management of the late 
(-orge W. Mataell, then Superintendent of Police in 
tuix city, and chief owner of the paper, gradually 
Lb» ght it to the fore. Rude illustrations and news 


and grotesque illustrations no longer attracted them. 

There were new and good illustrated papers in the 

field to be competed ‘with, and one artist and a half 

dozen assassins of boxwood could not hope to do the 

work of tbe well-appointed staffs of their rivals. The 

popularity of the GazETTE waned steadily, for its 

editorial and publication powers made no effort to 

sustain it. From being a lucrative property it be- 

came a dead weight. It sank so low, indeed, that it 

appealed for support to the very class that provided 

it with subjects for its pages and had regular columns 

devoted to the lawless classes and printed in their 

slang, the argot of the New York gutters. Even this 

did not stem the tide of disaster. The circulation 

kept dropping steadily until, seven years ago, Mr. 

Matsell disposed of his unremunerative property to 

two engrsvers, father and son, who had been provid- 
ing the pictares for the paper. They employed Mr. 

Herbert R. Mooney, an English journalist of rome ex- 

perience, as editor, with an interest in the publica- 
tion. But be could not hit the popular taste and 
failed to raise the paper from the mire into which it 
had fallen. In 1876 he disposed of his interest to Mr. 

Richard K. Fox. 

Mr. Fox is a journalist to whom all departments of 
the profession are perfectly familiar. His first work 

was to thoroughly reorganize the paper, and he did 
it so effectually that all that remains of the original 
NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE to-day is the name. The 
old GazETTE was an eight page paper, of what is 
knowu as blanket size, printed on the coarsest paper, 

in the most antique of type, and after a system of 
typography that would drive a spelling school crazy. 

The illustrations were the most grotesque and rude 
engravings ever seen, so much so that they had be- 
come a byword for their puzzling character, a species 
of pictorial 13-15-14. No one had ever been able to 
discover whether the old PoLice GazETTE was edited 
ornot. It was certainly possessed of an editorial 
Page. but as far as its make up was concerned it was 
very much like that Sandwich Island paper of which 
Mark Twain tells, which used to look as if it had been 
set up in the dark and the forms struck by lightning 
on their way to the presses. 

In brief, the NaTionaL Police GazETIE of five years 
ago was a dilapidated relic of an era in American 
journalism which, fortunately for newspaper readers, 
has now no existence except in history. 

Out of these ashes the present NaTIoNaL PoLice Ga- 
ZETTE rose like a journalistic Pheonix. The new pro- 
prietor took the reins and mastered the fleld with a 
trained eye. The most efficient journalists in New 
York were engaged for the editorial department. The 
pencils of the most skilful artists were secured. The 
engraving department was filled with the highest 
talent in that line that could be. procured. Nor did 
the work of reconstruction cease here. Correspond- 
ents were secured all over the country. Neither ex- 
pense nor labor were spared to cover the leading sen- 
sations of the day. It was never a question, “Can 
this be done?’ It was the simple fiat, “It has got to 
be.” The result was natural; a success so immense 
that it has carried the Gazerre forward on a perfect 
tidal wave of triumph. From its clumsy eight page 
size the GAZETTE was reduced to the present one at 
double the number of pages. Special attention was 
paid to the typography and the editorial page, and 
no event of the day worth noting went without re- 
cord. The admirable system of correspondence made 
this latter work easy, as busy pens kept the paper 
advised of the news of even the remotest districts of 
thecountry. Special artists scoured the land in 
search of novelties and in illustration of important 
occurrences, and every photographer in the United 
States stond ready to press the sun into the service of 
the popular paper. 

Early in the career of Taz Nationan Pouce Ga- 
ZETTE under its new management an engagement was 
effected with the popular novelist Bracebridge Hem- 
yng, the author of the famous “Jack Harkaway” 
romances, for a serial story. Mr. Samuel A. Mac- 
keever, the brilliant journalist, the end of whose 
promising career it was the GazEeTTE’s mournful duty 
to record some weeks ago, was also enlisted in its 
service. His “Glimpses of Cotham” and “ City 
Characters’’ became speedily famous features of its col- 
umns, and were recognized as the most. vivid pictures 
of New York life ever drawn. The dramatic depart- 
ment, which was in his care, gained the name of one of 
the most efficient and fearless organs of just and im- 
partial criticism the American drama has ever known. 
A sporting column compiled with especial care and a 
series of portraits of our most popular and charming 
actresses, under the title of “‘Footlight Favorites,” 
were other attractions which did not fail of their 
mark. The series of vivid and truthfully sensational 
pen pictures of metropolitan life which have now be- 
come a feature of the GAZETTE have been continued 
eince Mr. Mackeever’s death by Mr. Alfred Trumble, 
a journalist of acknowledged picturesque power, and 
the pens of various other ablejournalists find employ- 
ment in every issue. 

THE ART DEPARTMENT. 

The variety and excellence of its illustrations are 
the best testimony {o the care this department of the 
GazettE receives. The famous pencils of George G. 
White, Matt. Morgan, Charles Kendrick, Schell and 
Hogan, Ph. Cusachs, and other leading artists, are reg- 
ularly employed in its service. Iu the engraving de- 
partment are to be found some of the foremost en- 
gravers in the country, men whose services have 
commanded the highest salaries in the employment 
of the Harpers’ and other great publication houses. 
With their perfection of detail, under a liberal and 
far-sighted management, it is no wonder that Tue 
NaTIoNaL PoLicE GaZETTE has been called the spiciest, 
most entertaining and best of illustrated weekly 





“? criminal events outside the city and state limits 
«tended its field of favor. New features were addcd 


o~ ‘Ley suggested themselves. Sporting and drama- 
"i departments were orgenized, and the cominenuce- 
LU of the Civil War found the GAZETTE one of the ; 


‘st paying pewapsper properties of the country. 
‘ut with the end of the war it hecawe evident that 


L«* biood was needed. Feople had outgrown cen 
Oeil ideas of their youth. Poor print, bad English 


all ite revolting details with a clearness and precision 
that made a profound impression. : 
DETAILS OF THE CRIME. 
Her father, she said, had brought her and her sister 
Rosa, who was two years her senior, through the 
An Italian Accused by his Daughter of | state of Pennsylvania two years ago. One day they 
2 . a. | entered a@stretch of forest land near Wanamac, in 
Killing her Little Sister—The Girl's | Lucerne county. He had been grumbling with Ress 
‘ that day because she had not given him as much 
Terrible Tale. money as he expected, and on the way he abused her 
savagely. At last, when they reached a secluded 
place, he stopped and said to her, “This has gone 
{With Portrait. j far enough. I will get rid of you here.” Rosa did 
In that section of Mulberry street known as “The not know what he meant, and she stood among the 
Bend,” where, in an atmosphere of fetid smells, the | bushes beside him, not a bit afraid of him, when he 
Italian of the mud scow and hand organ elbows the | Taised a great club made from a piece of sapling he 
almond-eyed pedler and washerwoman, a family had torn up, and struck her with it on the head. She 
named Gardenna came to live several years ago. The | 8#2k to the ground at that, but he struck her again 
father, Charles, was a dark, solemn man, who kept | #24 again till she was all bruised and wounded, and 
his own counsel and associated little with the slov- | then, drawing s pistol, he fired two bullets into her 
enly beings around him. He was never counted | body. zn 
among the groups who nightly thronged the steam-| “! was crying for dear Rosa,” said the young wit- 
ing little dens about, to jabber and drink beer dregs, | 2&8. “ and my father came up to me then and said, 
and he was rarely seen among the swarthy fellows of | ° Keep quiet, will you? If you make eny stir or ever 
his kin who lounged around the doors, pipe in mouth, | *#Y #nything about this 
through the livelong day. This marked out Gar- I WILL KILL YOU, TOO.’ 
denna among his country people as a hard working Iwas much frightened, but I tried to keep still, and 
man who strove to help along his little family and | he Went to a place under a tree and scraped up the 
advance himself. Even the English-speaking deni- | tirt and put Rosa there, and then covered her over 
zens of the neighborhood noticed how peaceful and with some clay and leaves and branches and we 
prudent a man he was, and how little he indulged in | WeDt away. I was very much afraid of him after 
the excesses of his fellows, and he was regarded by | that, and I1dared not to tell what I had seen; but one 
them with far more favor then most of the dark-faced | #7 when I was home I spoke to my mother abput it, 
residents of ths quarter. Gardenna provided for his | #24 when she asked me I told her everything. It 
family an humble maintenance, and with them he | ™#de her cry very much, but I think she was afraid 
abode several months of the year. Most of the time, of father and never mentioned it. We lived at No. 
though, he was away—the neighbors did not know | 50 Mulberry street, in room No. 6. It was aman 
where. A notion that he was somehow concerned in | med Miles who owned the house. He lived in 
the sale of maccaroni and the Jike prevailed, for Gar- | City Hall place. Father was not wicked when he 
denna had a little education, and, ashe kept aloof, he | W®* 4t home, ani I do not think mother ever let any 
was deemed sbove following the mean callings of | °0¢ know what I told her.” 
most of his neighbors. Gardenna stood throngh the narrative unmoved 
BEGGING AND ORGAN GRINDING. and mechanically watched the constable as he laid 
This, however, was an error. Gardenna was only an | before the Burgess a large knife and a “ Western bull- 
organ grinder. But it was not in the bustling streets | 498’ revolver which had been found on the person 
of the metropolis that he plodded and turned the of the accused. Then Pauline was cross-examined, 
tuneful crank. Little hamlets scattored in interior | 1¢scribed what her sister wore and eaid she could 
districts, wayside taverns aud the less important | Point out the place where her sister’s body was 
towns, were the places he visited most. When his hidden. On this a half score onlookers volunteered 
harmonies failed to please and there was no compen- | © accompany the magisirate to look for the body, 
sation for his trouble, he had a trick uf testing what | #04 it was determined that the search shonld be 
charity there was in the sojourning places; and to made Sunday morning. The result of the search has 
this end he generally brought s couple of his chil- | 2°t been ascertained up to the time of going to press. 
dren along—both knowing little chits, well trained in | further developments will appear in next week's 
the methods of mendicancy. His two daughters, | issue of the Porice Gazerre. 
Rosa and Pauline, mere mites of girls, were generally ing 
the companions of his rambles; but of late it was only ROLLICEING SOBERT. 
the last-named girl and a little boy of his who went Courting a Girl,of Sixteen, with Two 
along. There had been two girls and three boys in Wives Living—A Sunday Night ‘‘Spark” 
the family; but asthe Gardennas moved about the Interrupted Rather Rudely, but néver 
y - 
neighborhood of Mulberry street several times, the theless Justly. — 
people there could not very well keep track of the 
little ones, and there was no inquiry about what had Robert Martin, of Franklin, Pa., is reported to be a 
become of Rosa and the eldest son, neither of whom | bigamist. He has seen about thirty summers, and 
had been seen for years. Gardenna had taken his | how many winters, is not known, but it is alleged 
wife and children away for a time, too—had gone to | that he has now two living wives. His first dulcina 
California, he said—and when he came back to “ The | is suid to be at present a denizen of the far west, and 
Bend ”’ again not a soul thought of che two absentees. | his second flame is a dauyhter of Sammy Sands, who 
After his usual sojourn at home through the winter | lives near the forks of the road to the camp meeting 
months, ihe organ grinder was astir and away witb | ground. “Bob,” however, is a peripatetic chap, and 
Pauline and alittle boy at the opening of spring. | it is alleged that his chastity is no more constant 
Through the middle states they were to wander, and | than the location of hishome, Some time since the 
after covering considerable territory they trudged, | gay lothario became enamored of a young sixteen-year 
toward the end of last week, into the town of Wilkes- | old lassie of. Dallas, and he made repeated visits to 
barre, Pa. her mother’s house. He promised, according to her 
A CHILD’S TERRIBLE STORY. brother's story, to:present her and her mother, each, 
Little Pauline was a very bright child. Her nomadic | a nice, spring-bottom, finely upholstered rocking 
life and odd experiences had matured her reason be- | chair, and other furniture, ad lib. The truecharacter 
fore its time, and she was looked upon as one of the | of the case become known to the people of the neigh- 
cleverest of all the little daughters of beggary and de- | borhood, and on Saturday night, the 1st, he was 
ception in “The Bend.” Therefore, young as she| there, and on Sunday, and on Sunday night the 
was, her story was listened to with intense interest neighbors raised up in high indignation, and first 
by a man residing near Wilkesbarre, who found the | procuring a warrant from William O’Farrel, the jus- 
little one on Saturday wandering in the woods along: | tice of the peace, the people, with a constable, went 
side the road in a state of abject terror. With some | to the house, and ordered him out. There were some 
difficulty she was assured that no harm would betide | forty in the company, and he came near being un- 
her, and then she told a story of her experiences that | ceremoniously treated to a free ride on a chestnut 
shocked all who listened to her and started pursuit pole. He claimed the protection of the officer, and 
high and low a/ter her father. She had just escaped | thereby escaped chastisement. But if he appears in 
from him, she said—not from blows or:ill treatment, | that locality ugain as an unmarried man he will not 
but from the death her sister Rosa suffered at Gar-| get off so easily. His home is only some three miles 
denna’s hands two years ago. She herself’ had been | from where he attempted to corrupt this household. 
sent out on Saturday to sell tooth-picks, and on com- | His wife is said to be a very decent and worthy 
ing to her father with the little money she had col-| weman, and now assists in the support of the family 
lected he became enraged, but said little till they | in working out, nursing, etc. 
were in the heart of the woods. There his side oe 
glances and sullen looks frightened her, for she re- ELECTRIFYING THE GANG. 
e had acted just so on the day when she . 
siamese down her aio Rosa and ieleae bul- | Hartzell’s Find—A Bad Coachman and a 
let after bullet into her body. She pretended not to Recreant Wife. 
ing flowers by the way, but 
pig os an aenee saan of her, cas WINCHESTER, Ind., May 14.—Several months since 
that she was far too sharp for Lim and he would serve all this section of country was electrified by the story 
her as he bad her sister, her terror gave the ten-year- | of & domestic scandal which developed in Union City, 
old child unusual strength, and, tearing away from thiscounty. The parties thereto were John T. Hart- 
him, she flew through the dark recesses of the woods | Zell and wife. 
and hid near the roadside. Half dead withterror,she| Hartzell claimed that he had caught Mrs. Hartzell 
wandered about there till the by-passer saw and | 4nd bis hostler in bed together, and deemed it a suffi. 
offered to protect her. cient cause to drive her from his bed and board. 
THE INHUMAN FATHER ARRESTED. Mrs. Hartzell claimed that Ler husband had become 
Meantime the organ grinder, ignorant of exposure, | tired of her, and took this method of getting rid of 
tramped back to Wilkesbarre with his son, a little | her. She claims to have always been virtuous and 
boy of five. The child’s terrible story had already | true to her liege lord, and that the entire story was a 
reached there, and Charles Gardenna was arrested for | fabri: ation. After being driyen trom her home Mrs. 
his daughter’s murder. The place was agog with ex- Hartzell instituted suit for a divorce, claiming $20,000 
ale, and men, women and | #limony, 
oamer alien ae in the jail whither| Jobn T. Hartzell is one of the weajthiest men in the 


AN INHUMAN WRETCH 

















newspapers in the world. Which is exactly what it 
‘intends to remain as long a8 moucy and brains can 
keep it €0. 
' -~—___—_—__-0«—--—____—_—- 


It Speaks For Itself. 





Outside of the local journals the National PoLicr 
GazeETTE has the largest circulation im Las Vegas. 
Aud it enjoys this distinction by reason of its superi- 
ority and general mesit,—Daily Optic, 


Gardenna was led. The examination was summary. | county, und is at present carrying on a large manu- 
| ‘The accused was brought before the Bur. ess and stood | facturing establishment at Union City. A'l the par- 
| there with his little boy crouching beside him and | ties connected with the matter move, or have moved 
yazing in open-eyed bewilderment at the crowd. iin the past, iu the first circles of society in Union City. 
| Little Pauline wes brought forward, and for a mo- The trial for diyorce commenced here to-day before 
| went she hesitated, as the organ grinder turned his | Judge Mouks, A train-load of the best citizens of 
| black eyca upon her and uttered some threat in his Union City are iu attendayce, and the case is creating 
‘own language, which tuade her quake. But encour- | considerable excitement, Publio opinion seems to be 
| aged, by those about she began her story and repeated | 12 favor of the woman, 





















































































“ME LUD.” 


A Nobleman With a Passion for Murder 
—An Invitation to Dinner, and What 
Came of it. 





A Denver correspondence of the Chicago Times says: 
While on a recent tour to Canyon City I went through 
the state prison, which amony its inmates has a cele- 
brity in the person of an English nobleman with a 
mania for killing somebody. He would not be inter- 
viewed, but the facts are as follows: In 1873, an Eng- 
lishman, giving the name of C. Larkyn Price, came 
ona visit to Hamerica. He extended his visit to this 
state to see a deaw fwend, Reginald De Neave, who 
wore the rank of baron. Price was a profligate son, 
and had been over in South America fora few years 
on a “ tear,”” where he admitted to have killed seven 
men. His family were very wealthy, and that ac- 
counts for his not having been punished. His friend, 
Reginald De Neave, lived in Mountain Valley, not far 
from Canyon City, and invited Price to visit his coun- 
try “manor.” Price accepted the hospitality in 
August, 1873, remaining until December 14, when he 

MALICIOUSLY MURDERED 
his friend and host. On that fatal evening several 
friends had assembled for a “social” time, and the 
question of a Christmas dinner was being discussed, 
and preparations made. Price, who was in his nor- 
mal state of drunkenness, took De Neave’s pipe, a 
keepsake. De Neave good-humoredly smoked from 
another pipe, and a few moments later took his 
favorite pipe from Price’s pocket, remarking, “I am 
even with you now.” All this was in good humor, 
but at this moment Price seemed to have got angry, 
and asked De Neave to walk out of the room a mo- 
ment. Not suspecting anything, he did so, when 
Price stabbed him to theheart. Forthis unprovoked 
and most cruel and cowardly murder Price was tried 
the following April. He was ably defended by Jadge, 
now of the supreme court, Senator H. M. Celler, Msjor 
Locke and an eminent London barrister, who came 
over especially for that purpose. Price was prose- 
cuted by District Attorney Henry, now judge in that 
district, and T. Macon, Esq., at present a leading law- 
yer in Denver. The jury at once metaphorically sat 
down on the assassin Price, and he was 
SENTENCED TO PRISON FOR LIEE. 

His wealthy relatives have made two formidable 
efforts to secure his pardon. Lord Lyons and Minis- 
‘ter Thornton appealed to Grant when the state was a 
territory, but he refused to pardon him. Before 
Price killed De Neave he had made three attempts to 
kill as many different men within four months, and 
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ED. WEEKS, HARRY MINER'S RIGHT BOWER. 


it is said he seemed to have the “ kiJling manis,” and ‘are thus enabled to meet and resist all efforts to se- 


that he was never happy unless ina quarrel and 
drunk. Reginald De Neave’s grandfather wae a clerk 
in the Bank of England in 1820, and during the 
chartist riots displayed conriderable bravery ia de- 
fending the bank, for which he was knighted by 
George IV. His family are also connected with sev- 
eral titled English families, and being wealthy, also, 




















cure the liberation of the murderer. He will stay 
where he is despite his rank and title, and will be 
given a good chance to callous his patrician hand 
with an American stone-breaker. 


A Devilish Father. 
DusuQgu., May 12.—A special report to the Herald, 
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from Mason City, says the most fiendish and revolting 
crime ever perpetrated in this section of Iowa has just 
come to light, the facts of which are substantially as 
follows: Last Sunday night, in Lafayette township, 
the father’ of three girls, aged respectively nine, 
fifteen and eighteen years, went to Mason City with 
the ‘ostensible. purpose of. supplies for 





RIFLE BALLS THAT 


the family. While absent he became intoxicated, and 























going home his lustful propensities so far overcame 
his reason that he ravished all three of his daughters, 
Their screems were heard by neighbors living at 
distance of two miles over the prairie. A party was 
at once formed to ascertain the cause thereof, and pro. 
ceeding to the scene the wildest excitement prevailed, 
Men were already there from another locality, armed 
with shot-guns and revolvers, seeking to find the 
fiend guilty of such a brutal outrage, but he had fled, 
The whole country is aroused, and hundreds of men 
are in pursuit, at which point the report ends. 
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Ed. Weeks, Business Manager of Harry 
Miner’s Bowery Theatre. 


[With Portrait. ] 

One of the most important factors in the success of 
any theatre is a good business manager. Ifheis en. 
dowed with business tact, enterprise and push, the 
business reflects it. Mr. Harry Miner, proprietor of 
the Bowery Theatre, has been fortunate in having 
just such a lieutenant in the person of Ed. Weeks, of 
whom we give a portrait in this number. Mr. Weeks 
is pre-eminently a self-made man, and has gained the 
important position he now holds by inherent ability 
for the particular line of business in which he is en- 
gaged. He was born and reared in New York, and 
commenced the tustle of life in a broker’s office in 
Wallstreet. It is evident that he was wide awake to 
experiences of fortune in that lively thoroughfare, 
and lost no opportunity to keep his grip on the main 
chance. 

His was a nature not content with a menial occu- 

pation, and he soon branched into business for him. 
selfas a wholesale produce merchant. After being 
engaged in this line for some time, he began to look 
around for a broader field in which to exercise his 
business qualification. 1t is one of the aphorisms of 
life that every one sooner or later finds out just what 
he is made for, and Mr. Weeks was fortunate in find- 
ing his bent to be that of the theatrical profession. 
When Harry Miner started the Bowery Theatre, now 
one of the most successful places of amusement in 
the city, he recognized how important it was to have 
good men about him, and he selected Mr. Weeks as 
the head of his executive forces. That he displayed 
good judgment is evidenced most signally by the 
success which has attended his management from 
the start. It requires great discrimination, sound 
judgment and a thorough knowledge of the public to 
successfully cater to its wants and tastes in the mai- 
ter ofamusement. It is the possession of these qual- 
ifications that makes Mr. Weeks just what he is—one 
of the best business managers in the profession. 
’ Personally Mr. Weeks is one of the most genial and 
social fellows in the city, and to mention his name 
to any one who is acqusinted with him is to elicit 
words of praise. If any one of our readers has any 
knowledge of physiognomy, he has only to read in his 
face the proof of our assertion that Ed. Weeks, take 
him all in all, is a maN, in the broadest sense of the 
term. Long may.he live to adorn the position which 
he now so successfully fills. 


























WAITING TO RECEIVE THE VALIANT BRUISERS FROM MANHAI!A¥® 
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SHE NEVER LOVED, 


But Her Mama Was a Match-Maker Not 
to be Baulked—And She Made Her 
Daughter Commit the Deed Her Soul 
Abhorred. ; 


Probably the most remarkable case ever tried in 
this country, and one that has perhaps attracted more 
attention aud excited more comment than any other, 
was that of Flora A. Spurlock vs. Charles W. Green, 
for annulment of marriage contract. We cannot learn 
that the case has any precedent. The complainant 
is the daughter of Rev. M. Spurlock, a Methodist 
preacher, ROW stationed at Kewanee, N. Y., and for- 
merly at Geneseo, and the defendanta Methodist 
minister, stationed at Fairview, Fulton county, IIL 
The parties were married about two years agoand 
lived together as man and wife, having one child born 
to them. For some time past complainant has not lived 
with defendant, and recently she brought suit foran- 
nulment of the marriage contract on the ground that 
sue had entered intu it under duress of her mother, 
and against her choice and protest. This she swore 
to on the witness stand, testifying that she had never 
loved the defendant, and had not willingly married 
him; and that he was and always had been repugnant 
to her; that her parents had all of the time known 
this, but they had persisted that she must marry him, 
and her mother had watched and guarded her to that 
end; that her letters to Grsen had been written or 
dictated by her mother, and filled with expressions 
of affection that she could not voluntarily make; that 
she had loved another man and had pleaded against 
this marriage, and had prayed for death and contem- 
plated destruction rather than submit to it; and, 
finally, being wearied out and worn and distracted, 
had submitted herself an unwilling partner-to the 
marriage ceremony, but did not consider that in spirit 
she was ever married to Green: Mrs. Spurlock, the 
mother of the girl, appearing as a witness for her, 
fully corroborated this testimony in all the essential 
particulars, by solemnly avowing in all its particu- 
larity herown part in tl.is extraordinary business 
and pleading a belief that she was doing right and 
securing her daughter’s happiness and well being. 
The popular impression left by such testimony was 
in the highest degree unfavorable, and there is not 
heard gnywhere any dissent from that impres ion. 


_———_o0o——_—_—— 
HUMAN MONSTROSITY. 


A Little Girl Baby. of Decatur County, 
Indiana, Who is of so Much Interest 
to the Curious. 


GREENSBURG, INDIANA, May 14.—Another very re- 
markable case of. malfurmation is reported. From 
Dr. Falcorbury, who has charge of the case, the tol- 
lowing facts were gleaned: 

Mrs. George Fiscus, wife of the well-known farmer, 
gave birth, about five weeks since, toa girl. And it 
is this little tit-bit of humanity thatis now of %0 
much interest tothe curious. She has twelve well- 
defined, perfect toes, six growing on each foot; the 
extra little toe which extends from an extra metatar- 
sal bone, is perfectiy formed, and is an exact dupli- 
cate of its neighbor. Twelve fingers also grace the 
little girl’s hands, all perfectly formed; the extra 


little finger of each hand is an exact counterpart of | 


its neighbor, the same as on the foot, in such cases 
a3 this this fact is something remarkable; usually 
the supernumerary member is ill-formed and ugly,and 
generally a mere appendage attached to the next toe 
or finger, as the case may be. Another peculiar fea- 
ture, and asad one for the wee thing, is the malfor- 
mation about the mouth. The upper lip is fissured, 
andthe wings connected with the nose. That part 
of the upper maxilla which would contain the incis- 
ors protrudes horizontally forward, and is cleft. On 
each side of the cleft is seen a rudimentary tooth. 
Lhe palite isabsent. The childis unable to nurse 
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at its mother’s breast, but easily obtains its nourish- 
ment from the bottle. Being without a palate, it 
could not, of course, talk, even should it live, which 
isnot probable. It isa large, fleshy child for its age, 
which is five weeks, and at present is in very fair 
health. Should it live, the lip and nose could easily 
be separated, the deformity of the jaw cauld possibly 
be remedied. and its mouth made to assume a natural 


shape. 


_————_+ ¢ ¢—____—. 
CARRIE’S CRIME. 
Seduced Under Promise of Marriage, She 
Kills Her Babe to Hide Her Shame. 


Fort Warne, Ind., May 14.—The little village of 
Ray, located on the state line between Michigan and 
Indiana, furnishes a first class sensation. A few morn- 
ings since the remains of a female infant were found 
in eemalllake about five rods from the railroad 
depot at that place. There were three stabe in the 
neck, eupposed to have been made with scissors, one 
of the dDlades being apparently pointed and the other 
blunt. Either one of these stabs would have been 
sufficient to produce death. Suspicion at once fell 
upon @ young woman living a short distance from 
Ray named Carrie Henny. It was believed that she 
had given birth to the child, and murdered it for the 
purpose of hiding her shame. Very soon after the 
discovery of the body this young woman was seen 
walking along the railroad track toward Fremont. 
She was followed, arrested, and taken back to Ray, 
where an inquest was held, a verdict being rendered 
that the child came to its death at the hands of its 
mother, Oarrie Henny. The latter was held ona 
charge of murder, and is now in jail ‘at Angola. At 
the inquest the defendant stated that her parents live 
at Defiance, O., but that she had lived in Toledo un- 
tila few months ago. While in Toledo she became 
acquainted with a young book-binder, to whom she 


. has, she atates, been engaged for the past two years. 


The date ofthe marriage was fixed and postponed 
several times. Finally, the book-binder agreed to wed 
on aatated day in August last, and two weeks before 
that succeeded in seducing her. He then refused to 
marry her, and has since that time declined to have 
anything to do with her. The young woman finding 
that she was to become a mother, came to her sister 
at Ray. She says that she gave birth to her child on 
May 1; that it was born dead, and that she did not 
murder it. She admits that she threw the dead body 
intothe pond. The physician testified that the babe 
was born alive, and that the stabs in the neck caused 
ite death. It is said that the alleged seducer of the 


young woman will shortly be arrested in Toledo. 
———-— $69 


Sea Lions on the Rampage. 
[Subject of Illustration.) ° 

Cu1caco, May 12.—Tw9 sea lions were brought yes- 
terday from San Francisco and placed in the zoologi- 
cal department at Lincoln Park. After taking a bath 
in their pool and eating supper, they crawled. over 
the iron fence around their new home and started 
out to see the city or to visit Coup’s circus., One 
of them, with a bellow and roar, dropped into Madame 
Raggara’s ice cream parlors and her customers left 
unceremoniously. The menagerie’s keepers were 
notified and a large posse of men with ropes, lanterns 
and a supply of fish, coaxed and dragged the beasts 
back to their quarters. _ 

——_+04—____——_ 

A YEAR or two ago there was a big sensation in San 
Francisco over the conduct of a dentist, Dr. W. F. 
Smith, who procured a fraudulent divorce in 
Arizona, and then married Annie Carpenter, a niece 
ofthe silver-tongued Tom Fitch. Tho doctor was 
indicted for adultery, but he successfully staved off 
the prosecution until last week, when the district | 
attorney dismissed the indictment, there beitg.ms. 
evidence to convict. It is presumed that Smit ant 
his wife have “made up,’”’ while Annie is épérring 
about for some other victim. 


A GENERAL SCAMPERING AMONG THE MALE 
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STOOP 70 CONQUER 


How a Glib-Tongued Agent Accom- 
plished the Ruin of a Young 
Girl’s Life. 


GUILELESS, GIDDY AND GULLIBLE. 


A Trip that was made on Pleasure 
Bent, but Ended in 


DESERTION AMONG STRANGERS. 


senor SPR ae UY ar 





Living at Bowling Green, Clay county, Ind., some 
fourteen miles off the Vandalia railroad, is a family of 
the name of Maxwell. The heao of the family is the 
owner of a large flour mill, and comfortably fixed, 
from a financial standpoint. He has a daughter 
Sadie. Her mother is dead, and herself and a sister 
three years younger kept house for her father, and 
up to about the first of February no happier house- 
hold could be found in all Hoosierdom. At that time 
there dropped into Bowling Green a young man who 
gave his name as Albert Stoop. He was of rather pre- 
possessing appearance, twenty-seven years of age, 
wore nobby clothes, and was a remarkably good con 
versationalist, evidently having seen considerable o1 
the world and well acquainted with the doings 
thereof. Stoop was introducing a rubber stamp, to 
be uced in marking clothing, and of course the prin- 
cipal part of his business was transacted with the 
ladies. One of the first houses at which he called 
was Mr. Maxwell’s, and ‘twas then he met her who 
subsequently became his victim. He first took her 
order for a stamp, which was to be made and de- 
livered a few days later. Although their interview 
was brief, it did not prevent Miss Maxwell from fall- 


ing desperately 
IN LOVE WITH STOOP, 


and, as she herself admits, she took no pains to con- 
ceal it. Stoop saw at a glance that it would be no 
hard task to win her, and for ten days he paid her 
most devoted attention. The young lady’s father, 
however, did not take any stock in the itinerant 
young stamp peddler, and as his eyes were opened to 
the fact that they were becoming ‘most too intimate, 
he bade Stoop not to enter the door of his residence, 
thfeatening him with dire vengeance should he dare 
to cisobey. He also forbade his daughter to speak or 
recognize him in any way, and never suspected for an 
instant that his warning had not put a quietus to 
the whole affair. But he was mistaken, for they met 
clandestinely, and on the 2ist of February, when 
Stoop asked her to flee with him and become his wife, 
she only too readily gave her consent. He would, he 
said, go to Terre Haute the next day, but before leav 
ing would take pains to give it out that he was going 
to Cincinnati; this accomplished, no one would sus- 
pect avything, and on the evening of the 23d of Feb- 
ruary Miss Maxwell was to be prepared to leave her 
home, as he would be on hand with a team ready to 
take her with him. He advised her to take what 
money and valuables she could, she being possessed 
of $60 in money and over $300 worth of jewelry. This 
she promised to do, and he took his departure. 
About 11 o’clock on the night of the 23d, Stoop 


called for 
HIS VICTIM, 


and a few minutes later they were going at a rapid 
rate in the direction of Terre Haute, where they ar- 
rived about three o'clock in the morning, and an hour 
later were aboard an Indianapolis & St. Louis passene 
ger coach, going in the direction of St. Louis. So far 
the deluded girl had not repented of her action, and 
the future looked most bright indeed. Instead of go, 
ing through to St. Louis, as was the original inten- 
tion, they stopped at Shelbyville, Il., where they put 
up at a hotel and registered as man and wife, the vil- 
lain assuring her that the marriage ceremony should 
be per ormed within the next twenty-four hours, and 
she, placing implicit confidence in him for whom she 
had surrendered home, friends, all, believed him, and 
not until too late did she learn better.» "Twas when 
her ruin was accomplished, after which she was a 
pliant tool in his hands. They remained there three 
days, during #11 of which time her almost frantic 
father was using every means within his power to 
discover some trace of her, but to no avail. In vain 
did the now thoroughly repentant girl beseech her 
seducer to have the marriage ceremony performed, 
but was always put off, he saying that there was no 
need of being in a hurry about it. From Shelbyville 
they went to St. Louis, thence to Kansas Oity, and 
then visited several towns on the Guif road, their last 
stopping place being at Pleasanton, Kan., where they 
arrived the latter part of April. During their entire 
trip they had 
PASSED FOR MAN AND WIFE, 

and whenever she would broach the subject of 
marriage, he would iuform her that it wasn’t 
necessary, as they could live just as happily without 
having the solemn words pronouvced. Now almost 
heartbroken, she knew not what to dp: she had made 
her bed and she must lie in it. 

Thursday morning, the 29th of April, Stoop an- 
nounced to her that he had to go to Kansas City on 
business, but said he would return on the evening 
train. He. bade her good-bye and took his departure. 
Night came; but no Stoop, and then it was for the 
first time that the deluded girl began to suspect that 
she had been deserted. She passed a sleepless night, 
and the next morning received a letter from him 





WHO HAD KUINED HER, 

postmarked on the train, saying that she would 
never see him again, as he was going to Texas, and | 
advising her to return home to her father, who, he 
said, would certainly forgive her. Almost frantic 
with grief, she knew not what todo; and to make 
matters worse, if possible, she discovered that her 
betrayer had carried off her watch and other jewelry, 
leaving only a couple of rings anda pair of ear-drops. 
Lett without a dollar or a friend, she was complete- 
ly prostrated, and was co: fined to her bed. To the 
landlady she related her whole story, and witha’ 
t:uly Christian spirit, everything possible was done. 
When able to again be up,she left her remaining jewel- 
ry and a trunk with the landlord, who kindly advanced | 
her money enough to purchase a ticket and pay ber 
expenses home, with the understanding that it was to | 
be refunded. She refused to allow anyone to inform 
her father of the situation in which she had been 
placed, preferring that he should hear it from her own 
lips. Get 

This, reader, is the brief but sad history uf the last | 
chapter in Sadie Maxwell’s career. Like many another | 
before her, she fell a victim to man’s flattery, and | 
again like them, she bitterly repents when she finds | 
it too late. She took the Pacific train for St. Louis at 
eleven o’clock, and, barring no accident, is now at 
her home in Bowling Green, where, let us all hope, 
she was received with open arms, and that her indis- 
cretion may soon be forgotten. 


ae 
oes 


ANOTHER WOMAN WRONGED. 


{ 





Sad Story of Mary Maher’s Ruin and 
Untimely Death—A Death-bed Mar- 
riage. 





(With Portrait. 

The picturesque town ot Peekskiii has been greatly 
excited by the revelations of a coroner’s inquest on 
the body of a fair young girl who has just died from 
malpractice. On the 25th of last February a large | 
and brilliant audience in the Academy of Music wit- 
nessed the bestowal of honors on half a bundred 
graduates of the Bellevue Hospital Medical College. 
Chauncey M. Depew was the orator on that occasion, 
and as the young men ascended to the stage in an- 
swer to their names a thousand handkerchiefs 
fluttered in the air and the vast edifice resounded 
with applause. At the head of the Esculapian band | 
marched Vincent Haight, a young man of twenty- | 
nine, bearing in his hand the marshal’s baton, 
adorned with many colored ribbons. Notwithstand- 
ing his rank in the procession, he was then paying 
attentions toa servant girl at No. 144 East Twenty- 
Eighth street, where he boarded. 

HEB NAME WAS MAHER, 
and the young graduate had been smiling on her for 
two years. It was she who bought and gave him the ' 
ribbons for his baton. He often took her out. to’ 
walk, returning late at night. Letters were some- 
times found addressed to her in his handwriting, but 
she generally took them herself from the postman, 
and in various other ways covered the secret of her 
love, so that there was not much gossip until about , 
the time of his graduation. His parents were living | 
in Peekskill, where his father kept a village stofe 
under the title of 8. Haight & Son. The firm is said | 
to be worth about $35,000. The young graduate was 
not handsome nor brilliant, but be had a gift of 
speech that won him some friends and many ene { 
mies, and his increasing companionship with the , 
servant girl soon warmed the gussip into suspicion, | 
and 





SCANDAL WAS THE FRUIT. 
Several medical students lodged in the house, and 
about the middle ot April Haight departed, ana when , 
Mary began to make preparations for leaving her mis- | 
tress, whom she had served for six years there were 
dark looks and ominous whispers. Mary said she { 
was going to stay with her sister. To another she 
said she was going to visit her father’s house in East | 
Twenty-eighth street. Inaday ortwo the mistress 
of the house, who believed in Mary’s innocence, was 
persuaded to call on her parents and see if she was 
really there. The visit proved she was absent, and | 
both father and mother became alarmed. Mary had | 
thrown out hints about marrying a young doctor, 
who she said was going to begin life and his profes- 
sion in Syracuse, and there was much surmise as to | 
her whereabouts, when suddenly she appeared, ex- 
plained her absence, and said she was going to Stam- 
ford to help a friend in dressmaking. ‘I shall leave 
at the foot of West Twenty-fourth street,’’ she said, 
“‘on the New Haven boat.” Her father assured her 
that she must leave from the East River side. A few 
days after her departure. a letter was received bearing 
the Cold Spring post mark and she said she was 
spending a few days on the Hudson dressmaking. 
Another letter post marked Albany was‘¥eceived but 
things began to look so serious that Mary’s sister 
SET OUT TO FIND HER. 

She was found in Peekskill, sick in hed. Her condi- 
tion was readily divined and her father, when sum- 
moned to the bedside from his home, was furious 
with rage. He denounced young Haight as the 
author of his daughter's ruin, whereupon the girl 
produced a marriage certificate. Just before her 
death, Justice Couch took her dying statements, 
which were in effect that she had been the victim of 
malpractice in an attempt to produce abortion. 

She waa buried in Calvary Cemetery Iast S :nday, 
and her betrayer will be held responsible for her 
death. 


---—-~----¢0e@—-~—-——_- 


A Vile Thing. 





{With Portrait.] 


| gave such an account. 


_ elastic step anda good humored sinile. 





Rev. E. Hunt has been until recently in charge of 
a private s*hoo] for boys in South Brooklyn. In some 
way it leaked out that he was guilty of the most de 
basing practices—actre which are untit to publish. 
An investigation took place, and it was found that he | 
was little better than a brute in uature. He was ac- | 
cordingly bounced, and has taken himself off to more | 
congenial quarters. 


THE BLUE-EYED SIX. 


Execution of the Last Three of the 
' Avaricious Gang.—An Insurance Poli- 
cy that was Paid with Death. 





The hanging of Brandt, Hummel and Wise at Le- 
banon, May 13, for the murder of old Joseph Raber, 
completes tke last act in a terrible tragedy. A ser- 
vice of song and prayer was continued from an early 
hour to the time of their death. Brandt and Hum- 
mel were taken to the cell of Wise to make mutual 
exchanges of forgiveness, as they have heretofore 
continually reviled each other for bad faith. The 


Rev. Mr. Trabert, the spiritual adviser of Hummel, 


was closeted with that prisoner up to midnigh* snd 
for several hours this morning, and it is understood 
that he has made a full confession of guilt of both 
himself and Brandt, who have stoutly maintained 
their innocence to this time. Brandt said he had 
nothing toconfess. Mr. Trabert avoided all conversa- 


| tion on the subject of the confession, and Hummel 


himself, upon being asked an hour before his death, 
replied: ‘Ask me nothing. If I had anything to 
say I would tell you myself.’’ Brandt was then asked 
concerning ‘the hidden treasure inthe mountains, 
and whether he had sent the Sheriff thither on a 
fool’s errand. He replied that he knew nothing of 
such treasure himself, but that Charles Drews, one of 
the principals, handed bim an original paper which 
That paper was handed to 
the Sheriff. 

Wice refused to eat any breakfast, having fasted 
since Monday morning. His voice was heard all the 


; morning resounding through the prison in fervent 


prayer, and when not so engaged he would heartily 
JOIN IN THE SINGING, 


_ and could always Ue heard above the others. He was 


brought down stairs alone, where he bade good-bye 
to all the prisoners, passing from cell to cell with 
Desiring to 
make a statement, he was led to the steps of the 
scaffold, where, in perfect German, he reiterated the 
story of guilt, connecting with the conspiracy both 
Hummel and Brandt. The Rev. Mr. Hay, his spiritual 
adviser, was by his side, and when the hymn was an- 
nounced, Wise eagerly looked over his shoulder, 
caught the words, and sang lustily with the others. 
After a few anx‘ous mo.nents, Brandt and Hummel, 
attended by the Rev. Messrs. Schantz and Trabert, 
moved slowly cut of their cells into the prison yard 


| and up the scaffold steps. As they had no statements 
| to make publicly, their attention was taken by the 


reading of a portion of the Sixth Psalm. Again they 
all knelt in prayer. Brandt scarcely moved his lips, 
while the other two sent: up their last appeal in the 
most beseeching tones. They bore the ordeal un- 
flinchingly, Hummel alone bring very pale, while 
Brandt stood unmoved as a statue and Wise smiled in 
the very face of death. Their arms were pinioned be- 
hind their backs and straps passed around their 
knees and ankles. 

The trap was sprung at 11:17. Wise died in eight 
minutes, Brandt in nine, and Hummel’s pulse ceased 
in ten minutes. Brandt leaves a wife and six chil- 
dren; Wise a wife and seven children; Hummel was 
unmarried, but was betrothed. The prisoners were 
neatly clad, suits having been furnished Wise and 
Hummel by the county commissioners, while Brandt 
provided his own clothes. Hummel’s neck was 
broken, but Brandt and Wise died of strangulation. 
It has since been stated that Wise partook of two 
cups of chocolate for breakfast, but refused to eat of 
the ham and eggs which Brandt and Hummel ordered 
aud ate of heartily. Their bodies were handed over 
to 

THEIR FAMILIES AND FRIENDS. 

These three men were the last of the convicted Raber 
murderers. The story of the crime can be briefly told. 
On the morning of December 8, 1878 the newpapers 
contained a paragraph to the effect that Joseph Raber, 
while under a fit of vertigo, fell into Indiantown 
Creek and was drowned. A coroner’s jury subse- 
quently returned a verdict of accidental drowning. 
It was soon ascertained, however, that $10,000 insur- 
ance was held on the life of, Raber, who was an old 
man and lived in a hut in the mountains. (f this in- 
surance, $2,000 was held by Josiah Hummel, $1,000 
by Henry Wise, and $1,000 by Israel Brandt. When 
the death proofs were submitted to the Home Mutual 
Life Association of Lebanon, Pa., an investigation 
having been set on foot by this company previous 
thereto, the air was full of rumors of a wanton and 
cowardly murder. It was at this time that the as- 
tounding revelation was made by Joseph F. Peters, a 
soldier in the regular army, and son-in-law of Charles 
Drews, that he had been an eye-witness to the trag- 
edy. His story was that having seen the conspirators 
together, his suspicions were aroused; that on the 
day of the tragedy he secreted himself in the woods, 
where he could onserve ajl that was going on; that 
presently old Joe Raber was seen going down toward 
the creek, with Drews ahead, and Stichler bringing 
up the rear; that when crossing the plank over the 
stream, Stichler caught Raber by the shoulders, 
tripped his feet from under him, threw him into the 
water, and held him under until life was extinct: tnat 
Drews jumped in, after being called on for assistance 
by old man Raber,-and helped to complete the work 
of death. The two principals, Drews and Siichler, 
with their accomplices, Brandt, Hummel, Wise and 
Zechman, were all tried together and convicted, but 
Zechman succeeded in getting a new trial and an ac- 
quittal. Drews and Stichler paid the extreme penal- 
ty November 14, 1879. Every effort was made by 
counsel for the condemned men to procure a new 
trial, and, subsequently a ccmmuiaiion of sentence, 
but without avail. Of the three. Wise was the only 
one who showed repentance; he was constanily pray- 
ing and reading the Scriptures, and made vontessions 
by the dozen, implicating otbers. Brandt and Hum- 





| 
| me] maintained their innocence to the last, and made 


determined efforts to escape. 
+e 


MORE OF IT. 











Another Parson Prostitutes His Holy 
Calling—A Scandalous Life—Skipped 
the Town. 





JAMESTOWN, N. Y., May 15.—The village whose 
society is noted for its culture and refinement is just 
pow intensely excited over a case of depravity in the 
first circles that, for depth of wickedness and horri- 
ble prostitution of 4 sacred office, is unequaled. It 
seems incredible that one whose life was apparently 
devoted to the service of God should suddenly be- 
come a debauchee of the basest type, yet such is the 
established fact. The particulars of the case, as fur- 
nished by well-known citizens, whose story cannot 
be doubted, are: Two and one-half years ago the 
Society of the First Baptist Church of Jamestown ex. 
tended acall to Rev. George Peltz, of Philadelphia, 
and in response he at once accepted. Being a man of 
considerable oratorical ability and engaging manner 
he speedily became a favorite, and won golden opin- 
ions from his parishioners. His eloquence attracted 
crowds, and the church accommodations proved in- 
adequate. Mr. Peltz was endowed with a good deal 
of magnetic force and made many firm friends among 
the members of other churches and business men 
generally. Before he came here his name stood high 
among brethren of the cloth and it increased in power 
as years went by. Under his persuasive oratory and 
elaborate arguments many saw the folly of their ways 
and became converts. Mr. Peltz became editor of the 
Sunday School 7:mes, a national religious journal, and 
as a writer in the cause of God was 

NOTED THROUGHOUT THE UNION. 
Honors crowded upon the gifted preacher. In 1879 
he conducted a Sunday school assembly at Monterey, 
Cal., and won many encomiums for his judicious ad- 
ministration. 

It was arranged that he should occupy the respon- 
sible position of conductor of the meetings this sum- 
mer at Chautauqua Point, the extensive grounds of 
the Baptist Association at Chautauqua Lake. Some 
months ago Mr. Peltz engaged as amanuensis in his 
study a young lady who moved in the best society of 
the place. She was a girl of rare ability, excelient 
education, refined manners and prepossessing appear- 
ance. On her devolved the task of transcribing her 
reverend employer’s hyroglyphics, writing his cor- 
respondence, and otherwise smoothing the pathway 
of the divine. Being more or less constantly in his 
society, the young lady entertained the highest re- 
spect for one who appeared to be her preceptor and 
friend. His influence over the impressionable girl 
grew stronger and stronger, until she was completely 
in his power, and became his mistress. This went on 
for several months unsuspected by all save one. In 
the minister’s house was a servant girl who, if report 
be true, served her master in a dual role, and she be- 
came jealous of the new favorite, who surpassed her 
in the shepherd’s fancy. At all events abcut five 
months after the amanuensis had fall by 

THE TEMPTER’S WILES, 
the servant girl, smarting under a sense of the 
wrong, told of the reverend rascal’s intimacy with 
herself, and also with his tair clerk. At first people 
regarded her story as aimed at blackmail, but ap- 
pearances were not deceitful, the condition of one of 
the girls indicating that she must soon become a 
mother. The more ungodly element gave ready cre- 
dence, knowing by the past history of the village 
that such an occurrence was at least probable. A 
few years ago a wolf in sheep’s clothing fled in dis- 
grace. When the whole town had thoroughly dis- 
cussed the matter the other clergymen felt it incum- 
bent upon themselves to find the origin of such a 
volume of smoke, which certainly belonged to a lively 
blaze in some quarter. Accordingly, a deputation 
called on the Rev. Dr. Peltz, confronted him with the 
formidable charges, and demanded an answer. The 
conscience-stricken man turned white, stammered 
and burst into tears, but his inquisitors pressed him 
for an avowal. Mr. Peltz then said, with downcast 
eyes, in alow voice: “I have sinned, but I am peni- 
tent.” The deputation demanded his immediate 
resignation, and this he promised. On Saturday last 
Peltz left Jamestown for the stated purpose of filling 
an exchange pulpit in Cleveland, expecting to return 
Thursday. On Sunday his resigngtion was read from 
the pulpit and promptly accepted by the Trustees. 
While returning from Cleveland he was headed off by 
a brother minister, who warned him that popular in- 
dignation ran very high at Jamestown, and that he 
would do well to stay away until 

THE STORM BLEW OVER. 
In the meantime a self-appointed committee of in- 
censed citizens marched to the depot, and proposed 
to give the disgraced minister a very heated recep- 
tion on his arrival on the evening train. Greatly to 
their disappointment, he failed to come, having gone 
east by another route. It is difficult to portray the 
agitation to which this unsavory affair has given rise 
in Jamestown, whoee citizens are dumbfounded at 
the enormity of the crime of their favorite pastor. It 
is even alleged, on good authority, that this preacher 
has debauched sev-ral other young girls of the place. 
and people shudder to contemplate the full measure 
of his fiendishnees. One of the sad features of the 
distressing affair is the stigma which will inevitably 
fall on the other members of the Peltz family, all of 
whom are said to be highly respectable. 

The disgraced man was of the highest standing i» 
the church, and this makes the blow more crushi?:. 
Mr. Peltz is a man of portly presence, well-propor- 
tioned, about forty-five years of age, and bears tit 
lightly. He has dark hair, full face and auburn 
whiskers. In manner he is affable, chaiting famil- 


iarly with almost any one, and has a very taking 
manner. 
! -s—-——_+ +>. 
It is a read-letter for a man when his wie 


goes on a piscatorial expedition 





into his coat 


pocket and fishes up a note written in a strange 
female hand. 
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KO TALKS, 


And Alleges Some Things Against 
His Pretty Wife that are 


A “LITTLE” TRANSPARENT. 


The Skeleton in a Household brought 
Forth and Exercised. 


A GOOD-BYE KISS AS EVIDENCE. 





WasHINGTON, D. C., May 14.—The bill filed by ex- 
Senator Isaac R. Christiancy, United States Minister 
to Peru, for a divorce from his wite, Lillie M. Chris- 
tiancy, is rather more general in its charges than 
specific and, as far as known, makes but one direct 
charge, and that is on information and belief that 
she was guilty of improper conduct in December last 
with a gentleman supposed to be residing in one of 
the Northern cities. 

Tue bill, of course, sets forth the marriage in this 
city in February, 1876, aud that they are residents ot 
tue District ot Columbia. After the marriage the 
parties, during the session or Congress, remained in 
Washington, and during the recess remained most ot 
the time at Lansing. Mich., the residence of the 
Senator. 

Not long before Mr. Christiancy was appointed to 
the mission to Peru he made and executed a power 
of attorney to Mr. Willetts, at that time a practising 
lawyer at Lansing, and now a member of Congress 
from Michigan, to sell and convey all his real estate, 
in which power of attorney his wife joined. 

Tbe wite started to Peru under tie protection of 
Mr. Solosinos, a Peruvian, but she soon lost confi- 
dence in suca protection, and Mr. Haizht, who was 
on the steamer, at the request of the captain, as- 
sumed that position. This was the first acquaint- 
ance of Mr. Haight and Mrs. Christiancy. Mr. 
Haight, who is, by the way, 

A MARRIED MAN, 

with one or two children, was visiting on torpedo 
business, being connected with and interested in the 
Lay torpedo boat. Being an American, and one of 
tue finest electricians in the country, Mr. Haight, 
with true Yankee shrewdness and push, did all he 
could through his acquaintance with the American 
Legation to push his business interests. aud was fre- 
quently at the Legation. 

It was during his stay in Peru that Mr. Haight 
witnessed acts of cruelty on the part of Mr. Chris- 
tiancy toward his witt, such as striking and beating; 
that at one time the American residents were on the 
point of petitioning the Pres.dent for the Minister’s 
recall. It was known to some of Mr. Christiancy’s 
intimate acquaintances that Mr. Christiancy, before 
his departure to Peru, had not the most amicable 
feelings toward his wiie, but there were no outward 
appearances of such feeling. ‘ se 

When Mrs. Christiancy returned from Peru, in Oc- 
tober last, she was almost penniless, Mr. Caristiancy 
uot even furnishing her the money to pay her pas- 
sage, and she having to receive the assistance ot the 
American residents of Peru forthis purpose. Her 
parents were then living at 311 D street, and she nat- 
urally went there to reside, and supported - herself 
tor some time by painting photographs and copying. 
She, however, since publicity was given to her 
troubles with Mr. Christiancy, has been quite unwell, 
and has been compelled to impose on her aged 
parents. 

It was not known by Mr. Christiancy’s friends that 
she contemplated taking some action against him, 
and some of them, in December last, concluded tv 

PUT A WATCH UPON HER, 


and a detective was employed by a clerk in the In- 
terior Department acting tor a prominent Michiga..- 
der, who claimed to be Mr. Christiancy’s agent. The 
detective had the house watched and Mrs. Christian, 
cy’s movements shadowed almost constantly until 
early in March, during which time the little woman 
who did the marketing for her mother was so closely 
watched that the manner of living at 311 D street, the 
the residence of the father and mother, was fully 
known. 

It was ascertained that now and then some man 
who stopped at an avenue hotel met her at her house 
and on the streets, and tuat they sometimes were on 
the avenue in a promenade, and on one occasion, 
when in the City Hall Park, the “shadow” was so 
near them as to hear her relate how an old friend of 
hers had threatened, it she only said the word, to 
shoot Mr. Christiancy. It appears tuat some of Mr. 
Curistiancy’s friends, in the incipiency of the pro- 
Position to watch Mrs. Christiancy and procure evi- 
deuce on which he could file a bill for a divorce, had 
4u idea that the character of a prominent Democratic 
oticial could be compromised, and his name was men- 
Hioned in copnection with hers, and the statement 
Was made by a party that they had been seen in a 
disreputable neighborhood together. This, however, 
would uot work, for when the evisence was looked up 
it was found that Mrs. Christiancy, one afternoon 
two years ago, took a walk with the wite of this offi- 
“lai,and simply walked on the opposite side of the 
‘treet from the house of a 

WELL-KNOWN COURTESAN, 
Whose name had ouce been assiciated with that of a 
‘orluer governor of a western state, wuo was a distant 
‘stmily connection with the official’s wife, and the 
‘atter had the curiosity to see her, and, with Mrs. 
“hristiancy, made the attempt to gratify her curios- 
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ity. Had the charge been true the fact could not be 
used for other purposes than to blacken the chazac- 
ter, and would have been no grounds of divorce, as 
the alleged offense, ifany was committed, had been 
condoned. 

On one occasion it was reported by one of the 
shadows that she had left the house, ax they believed 
for New York, and one of Mr. Christiancy’s friends, 
(bis clerk) immediately started to the depot to take 
the same train in which it was suyposed she had 
taken a seat, but in his hurry he had forgotten his 
pocket-sook, and before he could arrange for a ticket 
the train lett. He, however, left on the following 
train, and attcr spending a week, failed to obtain a 
clue and returned home. 

The fact that Mrs. Christiancy was once seen to 
kiss a gentleman in the Baltimore & Potomac Depot 
before a crowd of persons when reported to the 
* 1riends ” of Mr. Christiancy caused some satisfac- 
tion, but it appears that this action on her part was 
rather the result of a Lanter than of 

ANY PARTICULAR LOVE. 

A gentleman, an old friend of the Lugenbeel family, 
had been on a visit to this city for a few days, and on 
the occasion of his departure Mrs. Christiancy, with 
her father end mother, accompanied this friend to 
the depot to see him off, and just before-boarding the 
train he bid the father good-by, and Mrs. L. gave him 
a motherly kiss. Mrs. C. was standing by, aud the 
gentleman observing, “‘ Now, your mother has kissed 
me, why not you?”’ Mrs. C. replied, hurriedly, “I 
will,”’ and received a kiss which was expected to as- 
sistin making out one of the most sensational divorce. 
cases of this generation. 

Since the first allusion was made to the case there 
has been considerable conjecture as to whether Mr. 
C. would file the suit here or in Michigan, and among 
members of the bar the impression is that the suit 
will not be here, for Mr. C’s legal residence is in Mich- 
igan, and his wife’s legal residence is at the husband’s. 
Mrs. C. will make no pleas to the jurisdiction of the 
court. ‘ 


2e-- 
al 


CREMATED. 








A Woman’s Drunken Paramour and her 
Three Children Burned to Death. 





Fort Wayne, May 15.—A most horrible affair took 
place at Angola last evening, resulting in the loss of 
four lives. A special to the Sentinel gives the parti- 
culars as follows: 

A widow named Smith occupied a little one-story 
house in the edge of the town with her three chil- 
dren, two daughters, aged respectively fourteen and 
ten, and a boy of seven. The aouse has long born an 
unsavory reputation, and Mrs. Smith and her oldest 
daughter have been claseed as members of the demi- 
monde. For some time past, David Fry, a dissipated 
cigar maker, has been living with Mrs. Smith in the 
capacity of “her man.” Last night Mrs. Smith went 
to a dance, aud at a very late hour Fry returned to 
the house in a beastly state of drunkenness. About 
two o’clock the building was discovered in flames, 
and as it was small, dry and old, it was soon reduced 
to ashes. Owing to the lateness of the hour and the 
retired locality of the house, it was some time before 
any one reached the scene. In the debris were found 
the charred remains of Fry and Mrs. Smith’s three 
children. The house consisted of two rooms. On 
the floor of the outer room was the bedding used by 
Mrs. Smith and her paramour. It is supposed that 
Fry, in his drunkenness, knocked the lamp over; 
that this set fire to the bedding, and the house was at 
once wrapped in flames. The three children occu- 
pied the inner room, the only door of which opened 
into the room where the fire originated.. There was a 
window, however, through which Mrs. Smith’s chil- 
dren might have escaped; but it is presumed they 
were surrounded by fire before they awoke. The 
bodies of the four victims presented a most shocking 
spectacle, all of them being burned toa crisp. They 
have been viewed by hundreds of people. The 
wretched woman, Mrs. Smith, seems entirely crazed 
by the event, and constantly threatens suicide. It is 
believed that her reason is permanently gone. 
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THE KILLING OF OFFICER STONE. 





His Murderers Convicted of Different De- 
wrees of Crime and Sentenced Accord- 
ingly. 





The trial of the four young men who are under in- 
dictment for the murder of Officer James M. Stone, 
of Brooklyn, during a street encounter, was concludeu 
on the 18th inst., before the court of oyer and term- 
iner. The widow and four orphan children ot the 
victim occupied seats near the district attorney. The 
court room was crowded. Mr. W. F. Howe, counsel 
for the prisoners, summed up in behalf of his clients, 
occupying two hours and three-quarters. He claimed 
that it had been shown that Daniel Burke did not 
throw the stone that crushed the officer’s skull and 
caused his death, and that he could only be convicted 
of manslaughter in the third degree. The offence of 
murder could not be maintained against any of the 
prisoners, and Joseph and P.trick Mungerford and 
Hanlon should be set at liberty. District Attorney 
Catlin summed up in a strong argument for the con- 
viction of the prisoners, and occupied the attention 
of the court and jury for upward of three hours. 
Judge Pratt then charged the jury. It was immate- 
ria) whether the officer was justified in using his club. 
The prisoners had no right to kill him. The great 
qaestion was, did Burke throw the stone? The jury 
retired to deliberate at thirteen minutes past four 
o’clock. Returning shortly before midnight they 
pronounced Burke guilty of manslaughter in the 
second degree; Joseph Mungerford, manslaughter in 
the fourth degree; Hanlon and Patrick Mungerford, 
assault and battery. Judge Pratt thereupon sen- 


tenced the prisoners as follows: Burke, seven years’ 
imprisonment; Joseph Mungerford, two years; Han- 





lon, one year; Patrick Mungerford, six months. 
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THE GAZETTE MUSEUM. 


A Collection of Curious Facts, Fancies 
and Figures, Specially Prepared for 
Inquisitive Readers. 





THERE is not a single liquor saloon in any town 
on the line of the East Tennessee and Georgia rail- 
road, between Coattanooga and Knoxville, a dis- 
tance of one hundred and twelve miles. 


THE body of Miss Eliza L. Bergenstock has been 
found in the Lehigh river. In her dreas pocket were 
found a photograph of ter lover and a lead pencil. 
The cause of the deed is supposed to have been the 
opposition of her parents to her lover, who was not 
permitted to enter the house with her, they claiming 
that she was too young to sit up with boys. 


JosH HuTcHINsON whipped his wife habitually, and 
was in many ways the inost inhuman of husbands; 
but when, after enduring his cruelties ior years, she 
had him put into jail at Greensburg, Pa., he wrote to 
her as follows: “You have forsaken me forever, and 
Ihave nothing to live for any more. 1 loved you 
dearer than I did my own life. I have made prepara- 
tions to leave this world. 1 want to be buried in the 
lotin the graveyard reserved for me,and at your 
death I want you to lay alongside of me.’ She thought 
this was.a device to get released, but he was in ear- 
nest, and realiy committed suicide. 


THE curious fact that a bullet fired into a person 
loses weight, altuough unaccountably so, has just been 
made eviuent by Prof. Lewis Balch of Albany, in the 
progress in the Billings murder trial. Detense laid 
great stress upon the point that the bullet which 
caused Mrs. Billings’ death weighed fifty-five grains 
less than the bullet carried by Billings’ carbine, with 
which he was said to have committed the deed; but 
Prof. Balch testified that he had shot two bullets 
through two heads and found that euch weighed 221 
grains before they were fired, but that afterwarus 
they weighed 169 and 159:4 yrains each, although, 
after taking every precautiun, he could only find une 
particls of lead which weighed less tuan one-seventh 
of a grain. 


Ir is said that Martin Battles, who, twenty years 
ago, murdered a wan through jealousy in Chautauqua 
county, has la:ely become insane through remorse, 
imagining that the ghost: of his victim continually 
follows him. His escape from punishment was 
curious. He was tried, convicted, and sentenced to 
deatu. During the previous year the legislature haa 
passed a law defining the degrees of murder,and declar- 
ing the penalty for murder in the first degree should be 
imprisonment for, one year, alter which, upon 
& warrant issued by the governor, the convicted per- 
son should be taken out and executed. Under this 
statute Battles was sentenced and incarcerated at 
Auburn. During his imprisonment the court ot 
appeals declared the statute under which he was 
Convicted unconstitutional, and he was released. 


Wma. Gates, who last week died at Albion, Mich., 
was anoted character. His prominent traits were 
a daring, venturesome nature, combined with a 
wondertul au.ount of endurance. Duriog the patriot 
war he, with others, made a raid into Canadas, where 
he was captured by the British, and sentenced to Vau 
Dieman’s Land, then a British penal colony. Here 
Mr. Gates was stripped of every vestige 01 clothiny, 
and in a nude state compelled, with others, to act as 
a beast of burden, termed “ pack mules,” in which 
condition he remained about two years, when, at the 
risk of his life, he made his escape, by some of the 
most wondertul exploits, and eventually reached his 
native !and. For a number of years he has resided at 
and near Albion, generally respected. The disease of 
which he died was generally paralysis. His age was 
sixty-five years. ' 


Miss Lizzrz Lioyp Kina, who is supposed to have 
murdered Mr. Goodrich in Brooklyn, bas composed a 
curious letter in the insane asylum by cutting sep- 
arate letters from a book furnished by the American 
Bible Society. These were so arranged as to make a 
readable letter, and then sewed letter by letter, word 
by word, sentence by sentence, until two full sheets 
(both sides) were covered. Even the directions on 
the envelope were wrought in the samé way, She 
resorted to this method in order to carry out her 
purpose, inasmuch as the inmates are prohibited 
from having eisher pens, ink, paper, kuife or scissors. 
The letter was prepared asa petition, asking that 
the “Congress of the United States repeal the state 
law authorizing persons indicted, hut not convicted 
of a crime, sent to an insane asyiume,” which law she 
declares ex past facto. Goy. Cornelb tas the letter. 


THE wife of a well-to-do tradesman in the Boule- 
vard Voltaire has read her husband a lesson go orig- 
inal as to be worth recounting. He had of late devoted 
his affection almost exclusively to the bottle, and his 
better half, finding all curtain lectures fruitless ar- 
ranged a little practical joke whicno she imagined 
would produ.e such an impression on him that his 
conversion from evil ways must follow, When her 
lord came home to dinner the other evening he was so 
drunk that he t<1! asleep in an arm ¢ hair before the 
meal began. The lady, it should be mentioned, had 
been preparing the way for her stratagem by threat- 
ening to commit suicide if he did not retorm; and 
no sooner did she hear him snoriny than she put her 
plan into execution. She bad provided a lay figure, 
obligingly lent by her milliner, and hsving clothed it 
in one of her dresses, with her best bonnet on its head, 
she tied a rope sround its ueck and bung it up to the 
hook of the chandelier; she then left the houseand 
her victim, fond-y calculating of the remorse in 
store tor the latter. The sleeper awoke in half an 
hour, and was deeply affected at the sight of whai he 
took to be the dangling corpse of his Moiety, He 
screamed tu his neighbors that his wife had hanged 





herself, and news of the catastrophe having been 


| brought to the police station the commissary arrived 





in hot haste, accompanied by a doctor. The trick was 
then discovered, but when they awoke tne bereard 
husband from the second sleep into which he had 
just dropped, his rage at discovering he was not a 
widower knew no bounds. The lady, on her return, 
far from being flattered by the depth of his remorse, 
had to escape in haste from the consequences of his 
disappointment. ; 
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WHISKEY AND WIDOW. 

These Two Frisky Articles have Ruined 
another Parson—Jumping & Boardu-. 
Bill. 


BattrworeE, May 14.—A civil suit against a man 
named William J. Bridells, who was formerly a rev- 
erend and pastor of a Presbyterian church at 
Marietta church, Lancaster, Pa., brings to light the 
misdeeds of the defendant. Ten years ago he mar- 
ried in Philadelphia ¢he daughter of Marshall Hall, » 
wealthy gentleman, since deceased. He was called 
to Marietta, and for five years his life was without 
guile. Soon after that he was attacked with typhoid 
fever,and alcoholic stimulants were administered, 
which fastened upon him a habit of tippling that he 
was unable to resiet. From bad to worse his fall 
was rapid, and becoming involved with a widow at 
Marietta, he only escaped expulsion from his pas- 
torate by resigning and removing to Philadelphia. 
He first sold a house in Marietta, paid tor with his 
wite’s money, receiving $7,000 in cash. He was 
called to the Lehigh avenue Presbyterian church, 
and very soon his Mariecita widow followed him to 
Philadelphia and joined the congregation. He visited 
her frequently, and this coming to the knowledge of 
his wife, she removed from his dwelling the furni- 
ture belonging to her, leaving it without even a 
match-box. Again he frustrated the summary pro- | 
ceedings instituted by his flock to get rid of him, by 
resigning. This did not prevent his expulsion by 
the presbytery. Abandoned by his wife he : = lately 
been boarding with the widow at a boarding house, 
but she has now gone away, and the degraded parson 
has become so destitute that he is sued for the board 
left unpaid by the widow. At the boarding house 
there is left in pawn the widow’s baggage and a beau- | 
tiful afghan presented to the Rev. Mr. Bridelis by 
the Sunday school of the Lehigh avenue congrega- 
tion. His wife will probably apply for-a divorce, 
while the husband is anxious for a recouciliation, as | 
she is now in possession of her deceased father’s 
estate. : 
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JEALOUSY, THE MONSTER. 


A Rumor of Criminal Intimacy that Led 
to Murder—Death Rather than Cap- 
ture. 








Cotumsr, 8. C., May 13.—This afterndon, Robert 
Bird, employed a track hand on the Charlotte, Co- 
lumbia and Augustus Railroad, silled his wife, Hes. 
ter Bird, ata yoint between Kilian’s and Sharpse’s 
Stations. Reports of criminal intimacy between his 
wife and another having reached Bird's ears, he went 
home, inflamed with liquor and enraged by jealousy, 
struck his wife down with the butt end ofan ax, 
then proceeded to cut her head off with the weapon. 
When discovered the woman’s head was only at- 
tached to bedy by a small piece of skin, the jugular 
vein, trachea and vertebrm@ of the neck having been 
completely severed. Bird fied to Kilian’s Mill, a few 
miles distant, and after conversing some time with 
a party related what he had done and, exclaiming, 
* Good bye, boys,”’ jumped into the mill pond, Ris- 
ing to the surface, he supported himself by the 
branch of an overhanging tree. On being ordered by 
the section master, who was present, to come ous 
and surrender or be killed, Bird purposely released 
his hold, sank and was drowned. His body was af- 
terwards recovered, and lodged against the railroad 
trestle. Bird is supposed to have committed murder 
in Alabama a year end a half ago, but escaped by 
charging his brother with the crime. About s year 
ago he attempted suicide by hanging himself with 
a grape-vine, but. was cut down in time to be resusi- 
tated. There were no witnesses to the murder of his 
wite. 
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Long Point. 


{Subject of Tliustration. ] 

Tne neighborhood of Long Point, Canada, is a his- 
torical one,so faras prize fighting is concerned. 
Several of the most notable encounters in the riny 
have occurred here, and desiring to gratify the Ga- 
zette readers with a pictorial view of this famous 
battle ground we have given on another page an ac- 
curate view of the surrounding, just as they ap- 
peared on the occasion of the Rooke-Donovan fizzle. 
After cruising in that vicinity some time the pu,ilist 
party was sighted at 9 o’clock making tor the south 
side of the Point at full speed, with colors flying. 
The soldiers were immediately landed and drawn up 
at a convenient distance from the shore in such a po- 
sition as to command every practicable landing point. 
The Americans in fovr steamers with sail boats iu 
tow heavily laden, came around the point and cast 
anchor at a short distance from the Aunie Craig and 
sent a few men in a sail boat to ascertain the feeling 
and strength of the Canadian party. On approacl- 
ing, they were hailed by the Sheriff ahd forbidden to 
land for the purpose of fighting. They immediately 
put about and returned to their steamers and, turn- 
ing about, proceeded to Buffalo, and the fight was 
conspicuous for being a fiasco. 
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Favorites of tue fvouights, 











[With rortrait.] 

Miss Rosa Lee comes to the front this week in our 
columns, and her record as a clever artiste is tuo weil 
known to need any elaboration or praise from us. 
Sprightly, vivacious and conscientious in her art she 
has won favor and popularity in her profession and 
with the public. She is at present “ou the road” 
jiterally and figuratively welt on her journey to fame 





and future success, 
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“JIST 100 SWRIT 


The Nice Young Man Who was a 
Passenger on a Railroad 
Train. 


DON'T BE SOCIABLE WITH STRANGERS. 


A Lawyer's Clerk Who Learned the 
Value of this Advice in a 
Bitter Way. 


SAVED BY A LITTLE GIRL. 


“CanI sit with you?” ~~ 

“ Certainly, sir.’’ 

*‘ Nice weather ?’’ 

‘* Splendid, indeed.” 

*‘ Crops growing finely ?’’ 

** Yes—couldn’t do better.” 

I was sitting in a car on a Wisconsin railroad, one 
day, years ago, when a good-looking‘ pleasant-spoken 
man came along, stopped at my seat, and the above 
conversation took place, the latter part of it after I 
had piven him a part ot my seat. 

Now, I am regarded as a social man. I like a joke; 
more so then than now. On entering a railroad car 
I always looked about for a talkative man, and then 
I got as close to him as possible and drained him dry, 
if the journey was long enough. 

And I want to state one thing more. Left an or- 
phan before I could realize the sad event which 
made me one, I got kicked here and cuffed there, and 
grew up between folks, as they say. I ought to have 
had, at the time of which I write, a pretty thorough 
knowledge of human nature, and have been able to 
read “vil in a man’s eye if he intended me evil. I did 
not pride myself on being over sharp, but the knock- 
ing around among strangers ought to have given any 
one a good experience. 

Well, the stranger and I fell into an easy train of 
conversation as we rode together, and in ten minutes 
I began to enjoy his company. He was a well-made 
fellow, finely dressed, and wore a fine watch and a 
simon-pure diamond ring. I never saw a man who 
could talk so easy and so pleasantly. It seemed that 
he had but to open his mouth and the words fell 
right out. 

I had traveled in the south: so had he. I had 
heard the roar of the Pacific; he knew all about it. 
I had been up ina balloon, down in a mine, been 
blown up, smashed up, and repaired again and 
again: my new friend had experienced all these 
things, and was wishing for something of a more 
startling nature. We agreed on politics, neither had 
any religion, andI had never met such a railroad 
companion. 

Did you ever meet aman who, though a stranger 
to you ten minutes before, could wrest from you 
your secrets which you had sworn to yourself not to 
reveal? Well, he was such a man. It was not long be- 
fore he commenced asking me questions. He did not 
seem to try to quiz or draw me out, but he asked me 
questions in such a sly, round-cbout way, that be- 
fore I knew it I was giving him my history. 

Iwas at that time just on the point of being ad- 
mitted to the bar of Wisconsin as a student of Law & 
Law, of Briefville. The firm were old lawyers with a 
lucrative practice, and it had been talked over that 
in about a month I should be the “Co.” of the firm. 
A year before, a farmer named Preston,down about 
four miles from Grafton, died, and his matters had 
been put into the hands of Law & Law for settie- 
ment. Preston had died rich. He had money in 
bank, railroad stock, and mortgages, etc., and every- 
thing was.settled up to the satisfaction of the relict 
and fatherless. 

About a year before his death, being pinched for 
money,and not wishing to sell anything at a sacrifice, 
Preston had given a mortgage on his farm for $3,000. 
While the papers: read “for one year from date,” 
there was a verbal agreement that it should be lifted 
any day that Preston desired. A month after, 
having tho funds to clear off the paper, the “old 
money bags’ holding it refused to discharge, wish- 
ing to secure his interest for a year. 

I was on my way to learn the date of expiration. 
A fire among my office papers had destroyed the 
memoranda, and I must go down and get the date 
from old Gripp, who lived south of Grafton, about 
five miles. The stranger pumped all this out of me 
in about ten minutes, and yet I never once suspected 
he was receiving any information. 

“fam not positive,” he added, “ but I am pretty 
sure the time is the 13th, which would be Tuesday 
next.” 

“And then your folks will send down the money 
and discharge the mortgage, of course,” he queried. 

“Oh, yes, Ishall most likely bring it down,’’ I re- 
plied, and it never occurred to me how imprudent I 
was. 

He turned the conversation into other channels 
and did not once attempt to pump me further. We 
got to Grafton at 10:50, and to my yreat surprixe, he 
announced that he was to stop in town on business 
for aiew days. I had not asked Ris name or avoca- 
tion, while he knew everything about me. 

We went to the hotel, bad dinner, and then I se- 
cured a lively team and drove out,. getting through 
with business so that I was back to take the 
3:20 express east. My end was on the porch of the 
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| hotel as) drove: typ. carrving Me Sauce honest, digni- ‘Can you speak ?”’ inquired Raleigh, bending over 


fied tace. 

“ Well, did you tind mur?” he ipqnired, it tik pleas- 
ant way. 

“Yes, it was on the 14th, as [ expected,” 1 replied. 

We had lunch together, and when we shook hauds 
and parted I had no wore idea of ev+r meeting him 
again than Ihad of knowing you. In fact, he told 
me that he should sail for England within a week or 
ten days, and should not return to America. At 
parting he gave me his card. It was a modest piece 
of pasteboard, and bore the name of ‘“ George Ral- 
eigh,”’ in old English script. 

Everything at the office went on as usual, and the 
13th came at length. Law & Law had arranged with 
me to go down with the money, and I looked upon it 
as a business of no special importance. 

‘* We know you are all right,”” remarked the senior 
partner, as I was about to go; “ but I went to give 
you a word of warning, nevertheless. Don’t takeany 
strangers into your confidence until you have passed 
out the money, and look out who sits next to you.” 

It was something new for him to caution me, and 
I could not but wonder at it; but in tbe bustle ot 
getting on board tte train I forgot what was said. 
Ordinary prudence had induced me to place the 
money, which was all in bank bills and divided into 
three packages, under my shirt and next to my skin, 
where the deft hand of a pickpocket could not reach 
it. 
Interested in a newspaper, time flew as the train 
flew fast, and at length the hoarse voice of t 
moan warned me that I had reached Grefton. 
leaped down and was making forthe livery stable 
when 1 heard a familiar vvice avd looked up to see 
Raleigh. He was seated in a buggy. and had seem- 
ingly waited for me to come in. 

“Don’t express your surprise,’’ be began, as I 
stopped at the wheel. ‘I did intend to go away; I 
changed my mind, and like this section so well that I 
am going out to-day to look at a farm with a view of 
purchasing—come, ride up to the hotel.” 

We rode up, ordered lunch, and while we were dis- 
cussing it Mr. Raleigh discovered that the farm he 
was going to see was just beyond that of old Grip’s. 
How fortunate ! I could ride out with him, see the 
farm, return in his company, and be was greatly 
pleased. 

I was also pleased. If any one had told me as we 
got into the buggy that George Raleigh meant to re- 
turn with my money in his pocket’ and my tlood 
upon his hands I should havo Velieved him a lunatic; 
and yet George Raleigh had planned to do that very 
thing. 

It was a lovely day in June, and the cool breeze and 
the sight of the meadows and green groves made my 
heart grow larger. My companion was rery talkative, 
but he didn’t even hint at my errand. He talked as 
far away as he could. 

“«Oh! excuse me?” he exclaimed, after we had 
passed a mile beyond the village, and were among the 
farm-houses. ‘“‘I should have offered you this be- 
fore.”’ 

He drew from his pocket a small fiask of wine and 
handed it tome. Now, Iwas temperate in regard to 
drinks. In fact, I detested the sight and smell of 
anything intoxicating. But I had not the moral 
courage to tell him so, and hand back the flask un- 
disturbed. I feared to offend him, and so I drank 
perhaps three good swallows. He called my atten- 
tion to the woods on the left as he received back the 
flask, and when I looked around again he was just re 
moving it from his mouth, as if he had drank 
heartily. 

Iu about five minutes I began to feel queer. The 
fence along the road seemed to grow higher and the 
trees grow larger; something came to my ears that 
the rattle of the buggy sounded a long way off. 
‘How strange! Why, I believe I am going to be 
sick!’’ I exclaimed, holding on to the seat with all 
my might. 

** You do look strange,” he renvlied, with a snaky 
smile stealing over his face; ‘I shouldn’t wonder if 
it was apoplexy.”’ AG 

I did not suspect the game he had played. His 
words were like an echo, and his face seemed twice as 
large as it was. My head began to spin and my brain 
began to snap and crack, and I was greatly frightened. 

* You are badly off.’’ he continued, looking into my 
face. ‘I will drive as fast as possibie and get a doc- 
tor.”’ 

My tongue was so heavy that I could not reply. I 
clutched the seat, shut my eyes, and he put his horse 
at his best pace. We met a farmer’s team, and I can 
remember that one of the occupants of the wagon 
called out to know what ailed that man. Raleigh did 
not reply, but urged his horse forward. 

About three miles from Grafton was a long stretch 
of forest, and this was soon reached. The pain in my 
head was not so violeat, and I was not so badly 
affected when opening my eyes. I had settled into a 
sort of dumb stupor, with a brain so benumbed that 
I had tosay to myself: This is a tree,that isa stump, 
etc., before I could make sure I was not wrong. Half 
a mile down the road after we struck the turest, and 
then Raleigh turned the horse into a blind road lead- 
ing back into the woods. I could not understand 
what he intended. I tried to grapple with the ques- 
tion, but I could not solve it. 

“Well, here we are! ’’ exclaimed Raleigh, when we 
had reached a point forty rods from the main road. 

He stopped the horse, got out and hitched him, and 
came around to the wheel. 

You don’t feel just right, but I guess you will be 
better soon.”’ he remarked. “ Come, let me help you 
down.” 

He reached up his arms, and | let go the seat and 
fell into them. It seemed to me as if I weighed a ton, 
but he carried me alocg without an effort, and laid 
me down within about a rod of a fence which ran 
along on ove side of an old pasture, Just now I be- 
gan to get a Jittle better. The effects of the drug were 
wearing off, and I got a fair suspicion that something 
unusual had happened. But I was powerless to move 
a limb; the sensation was like that when your foot 
goes to sleep. 











| me: ‘ because if you can it will save me some trouble. 


I want to know just where you have stored away that 
money.’’ 


Now I began to realize my situation. His face 
looked natural again, and the load was off my 
tongue. I also felt that Icould move my fingers a 
little. 

‘George Raleigh! are you going to rob me?” I 
asked, finding my voice at last. 


“ Well, some folks might call it ‘robbing,’ but we 
dress up the term alittle by calling it the only cor- 
rect financial way of equalizing the floating cur- 
rency, 80 that each one is provided for and no one 
left out.”’ 

** You shan’t have the money. I will die first!’’ I 
yelled, rising a little. 

“ Ab, I see—didn’t take quite enough,’ he coolly 
remarked. ‘‘ Well, I have provided for this.”’ 

He went to the buggy, procured ropes and a gag, 
and kneeled down beside me. I had but little strength 
left, and he conquered me, in a moment. Lying on 
my right side, looking toward the fence, he tied my 
hands behind me, and then forcedthe gag into my 
mouth. Se 

“There, now. You see you are nicely fixed up, and 
all because you acted like a fool. instead of a sensible 


-young lawyer, soon to be admitted to the bar.” 


While he was speaking, indeed, while he was tying 
me, I had caught sight of the white face of alittle girl 
looking at us from between the rails of the fence. I 
could, see her great blue eyes, and knew that she was 
frightened. There were red stains around her mouth 
and on the little hand resting on the rail, and I knew 
that she was some farmer’s child searching for straw- 
berries. I could not warn her of her danger, and I 
feared that she would be seen or heard. While 
Raleigh was tying the last knot, I winked at the little 
girl as hard as I could, hoping that she would move 
away. But she did not go. 


“Well, now for the money,” said Raleigh, and he 
began searching by pockets. He went from one to 
the other, removing all the articles; felt down my 
boot-leg, and then finally passed his hand over my 
bosom, and found the money. 

“Ha! here it is!’’ he exclaimed, drawing out the 
package. “1 don’t hardly believe that old Grip will 
see any of this to-day.’’ 

He sat down near my head, undid the package, and 
was cool enough to go at it tocount the money. As 
he commenced the little girl waved her hand at me. 
My heart went thumping, for I expected that she 
would utter a word or shout; but she sank down 
from sight, and I caught a gleam of her frock as she 
passed through the grass. 

“ You see, my young friend,’’ remarked Raleigh, as 
he drew off one of his boots and deposited some of 
the bills in it, «‘ there’s nothing like transacting busi- 
ness as it should be transacted. Some men would 
have shot or stabbed you, but it’s only the appren- 
tices who do such work. All the real gentlemen of 
our calling do business as gentlemen should.”’ 

He drew off the other boot and placed some “ fif- 
ties ’ and ‘‘ twenties ’’ in #, and then continued: 

“TI have it all planned out how to deal with you as 
soon as I get this money disposed of around my per- 
son. I shall lay you on your back and pour the bal- 
ance of the wine down your throat. There’s enough 
of it to make you sleep until to-morrow night, and by 
that time I shall be hundreds of milesaway. Assoon 
as I see the drug take effect I shall untie your hands 
and remove the gag. When you come out of your 
sleep—if you ever do—you had better crawl out to 
the road, where you will most likely meet some trav- 
elers on. 1 want to use the horse and buggy, 
otherwise I would leave them for you.” 

How coolly he talked. He treated the matter as if 
it were a regular transaction in which I tully ac- 
quiesced. He had me a tast prisoner, and I felt that 
he could do just as he pleased. While I was thinking, 
1 saw the httle white face appear between the rails 
again, but in a moment it faded away and its place 
was taken by the sun-burned phiz of a farmer. He 
looked from me to Raleigh and back again, and I 
winked at him in a way which he readily understood. 
His face disappeared, and 1 felt that I should be 
saved, 

“No, old Grip won’t get his tin to-day,’ mused 
Raleigh, storing away the bills in his pocket. “ You 
will go back to Law & Law teeling put out and cut 
up, but they can’t blame you; it is not your fault at 
all. True, had you minded your business on the car 
and not been so free with a stranger, this would not 
have happened. I was on my way to Milwau-. 
kee, and had no thought of such rich pickings- 
here.’’ 

I saw nothing of the farmer. Raleigh finished his 
counting, and I made up my mind that the farmer 
was afraid to interfere, and had run away. My heart 
went down as Raleigh got up, for I saw that he was 
about to carry out his plan of further drugging me. 
He turned me on my back, sat down aside of me, and 
then pulled out the flask. 

“Now, injust about a minute we’ll be through with 
this business,’ he remarked, trying to put the mouth 
of the flask between my jaws. 

Irolled m. head to one side and he did not succeed. 
He was jamming the flask against my teeth. when I 
caught the sound of a soft footstep, the crash of a 
club, and Raleigh rolled off my body. He tried to 
leap up, but three or four farmers struck him down, 
and one of the blows rei.dered him senseless. Before 
he came to I was free of ropes and gay, and we had 
him securely bound. 

Over beyond the pasture a farmer and his hands 
were raking hay. *' Little Blue Eyes,” only eight years 
old, had, fortunately tor me. witnessed a part of 
Raleigh’s proceedings. She had hurried back to her 
father and told bim that “ a man was all tied up out 
there.” Understanding the situation, he and his 
men had moved around so as to secure an advantage, 





and Raleigh’scapture was tbe result. 
When the rascal found his senses he was terribly 
taken back, and cursed enough for a whole Flanders 





army. We took him back to Grafton, and when I 


saw him again he was on his way to the penitentiary 
to serve a sentence of fifteen years. 

The mortgage was duly lifted, and the gift which 
Law & Law sent to Katy G-ty kept her in dresses for 
many a year. 

For myself,I felt so hu~ iliated at having fallen 
into the rascal’s trap, and so wrathy at the treatment, 
that I determined to devote myselfto a thorough 
warfare on rogues. I therefore juined the detective 
force, and, after due study, took my place as a full 
fledged detective. 
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PREACHING, NOT PRACTICING 


A Silver-Tongued Rascal—Took His Nip 
on the Sly, and Bellowed Against the 
Habit—An Arrant Knave. 








[With Portrait. ] 

The GaZzETTE recorded in its last issue the downfall 
of Eccles Robinson, the gifted temperance advocate, 
and this week prints a portrait of the erring brother. 
Robinson was made a convert to the temperance 
cauge by Francis Murphy and accompanied that gen- 
tleman on acrusade against liquor all through the 
southern portion of this state. Their success was 
wonderful, resulting in many cases in completely 
breaking up the liquor business in many towns. In 
@ great degree Robinson contributed to this end. 
Early last fall a rumor, traceable to no responsible 
source, was in circulation that Eccles Robinson 
abused his wife.. It found no believers among his 
followers, and very few among those who looked 
with no favor on his work. In October last, howev- 
er, Mrs. Robinson went away with two of her chil- 
dren. Mr. Robinson said that she had goneon a 
visit to her friends in Philadelphia, she being a mem- 
ber of a highly respectable tamily in that city. Soon 
afterward, however, she appeared at the house of a 
citizen of Elmira. She said that she had been unable 
to live Jonger with her husband, who treated her 
harshly, and was guilty of unblushing acts of infi- 
delity, not under his own roof, but indiscriminately 
with members of his temperance society. She also 
asserted that he kept brandy in his house, and hab- 
itually drank it, and always carried a bottle with him 
while traveling. He had also sent one of their chil- 
dren away, and would not inform her where it was. 
These startling charges reached the public, and the 
community was astounded. Mr. Robinson denied 
every charge, and said that they were made up from 
whole cloth by his wife, whom he had detected in a 
criminal intrigue with a well-known citizen of E)- 
mira, and had told her that it would be impossible 
for him to live longer with her, and suggested that 
it would be best for her to return to her friends in 
order that the matter might be kept quiet. He also 
began proceedings against his wife for a divorce. His 
fo.lowers were almost unanimous in their belief of 
Robinson’s story, but the wife stoutly maintained 
that what she had said was true, and indignantly 
denied that she had ever given her husband cause for 
THE LEAST SUSPICION .)F HER. 

A strong feeling was engendered in the community, 
Robinson was in Elmira soon after the above revela- 
tions were mede. He met the gentleman with whom 
he charged that his wife had been criminally inti- 
mate, and assaulted him, attempting to shoct him. 
This increased the bitterness of the feeling. Soon 
afterward Mrs. Robinson went to the residence of her 
husband in Binghamton, at night. She was admit- 
ted, but left the house almost immediately, and re- 
ported the presence of a woman in the house with 
her husband. She then began counter proceedings 
for a divorce. Before it came to trial, Robinson 
learned that his wife had in her possession a private 
diary of his. This has been kept in Greek and Latin. 
Entries being translated, they proved to be the mem- 
oranda of most damning testimony against him, and 
compromised the names of numerous well-known and 
highly-respectable female members of his society. 
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HE WANTS MONEY, 


And His Wife is Willing He Should have 
Stacks of it, Provided He Will Not 
Interfere With Her in a Guilty Life. 


—omengee 





MONTREAL, May 14.—A novel action was entered to- 
day, which has given rise to a good deal of interest 
and not a little scandal. Richard Wulff, one of our 
foremost merchants, a foreign consul, commenced 
proceedings in the Superior Court to annul the mar- 
riage settlement of his wife in order that he might 
draw $20,000 settled upon her before marriage, which 
took place in Germany, and which were subsequently 
invested in St. Lawrence sugar refining stock here. 
The ground set out in the declaration of plaintiff is 
that his wife has abandoned him and her three cbil- 
dren to cohabit with a young man from this city in 
New York, where she subsequently obtained a divorce 
and married her paramour, both departing for Ger- 
many, where they are now residing as man and wife. 
Mrs. Wulff was a young and beautiful woman, a 
leader of fashion, and received in the highest circles 
here. Herelopement and fall, although not quite 
unexpected, created a terrible sensation. It is alleged 
that after the flight of the wife her husband took no 
means to bring her and her guilty partner to justice, 
but, on the contrary, from his knowledge of the in- 
fatuation of his unfaithful spouse for the youtbful 
cavalier he rather facilitated than otherwise the de- 
cree for divorce. The parties are all well off, and it 
is said the fugitives will offer no legal objection to 
the transference of the money, which will go to the 
childreu. The court took the case into consideration, 
but expressed a doubt that it had the power to grant 
the relief sought, which would be virtually nullify- 
ing the decree of divorce admitted to be legally 


granted by the court of the United States. A cele- 


brated case of divorce granted in Germany was ciied 
by his Honor as being fully recognized in France, 
where there was no law of divorce, as in this coun- 





try. 
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LOST SHEEP! — 


—>—_—_— 


Black and White, all have Wan- 
dered from the Fold, and the 
“ Roaring Lion ’-.-You Under- 
stand-.-Will Gather 
Them in. 


SOME HAVE BEEN FOUND 


At the End of a Rope, Others still 
are Astray, but big Rewards and 
Lynx-Eyed Hunters will cut 
the Journey Short. 


WHISKEY, YOU’RE THE DIVIL. 


A Row that was all in the Family— 
and the Mother-in-Law was 
Shot Twice. 


VERILY, WE'RE A FREE PEOPLE. 





A Parson, Tired of the Tustle With 
the Ungodly, 
Suicide. 


A GHASTLY HANDLE TO A POLE. 


NOT GUILTY. 

The trial of Jessie Billings, charged with wife-mur- 
der, was concluded on May 15, with a verdict of ‘« not 
guilty. 


Commits 


YOU NAUGHTY OLD MAN. 
San Francisco, May 14.—Rumor has another scan- 
dal afloat, with Mayor Kalloch and a young woman 
as the principals. 


TRAGIC FATE OF A MURDERER. 
FalkviEw, Ky., May 18.— The fate of Joe Johnson, 
who murdered Mrs. Geo. Salmon last Friday, has 
been ascertained. The brute was killed by a mob, 
and his head cut off and placed on a pole near the 
place of execution. His body was then burned to 
ashes. 


MURDER BY A STEPMOTHER... 
SPRINGFIELD, Mass , May 14.—An autopsy held to- 
day shows that Charlie W. Bromley, a six-year-old 
son of William F. Bromley, of Russell, who was found 
in a stream back of the house, Thursday, was mur- 
dered. The circumstances lead to the belief that the 
stepmother committed the crime. 


HIS GIRL WENT BACK ON HIM. 

PITTSBURG, Pa., May 16.—Benson Jones, a young 
business man (ft good family, committed suicide by 
shooting himself to-night in the water-closet of a 
drinking saloon. He had been drinking heavily for 
some time in consequence of the girl to whom he was 
engaged marrying another man. This was his third 
suicidal effort. 

SUICIDE OF A PASTOR. 

KaLaMazoo, Mich., May 15.—The Rev. L. M. Hunt, 
pastor of the Congregational Church at South Haven, 
shot himself dead to-day at the house of a former 
parishioner in Galesburg, in this county. He was 
laboring under mental depression caused by ill- 
health. He was widely known throughout the state 
and the northwest as an evangelist preacher. 


A FAMILY FIGHT. 

Corpus CHRISTI, Tex., May 14.—Horace Burr shot 
at his wife; Mra. Barnard, his mother-in-law, spring 
ing between them, wasshottwice. Burr then struck 
his sister-in-law, Mrs. Brewster, over the head with a 
pistol, felling herto the floor. Reloading the pistol 
he shot himself dead. Mrs. Barnard’s wounds are 
pronounced fatal. The cause of the tragedy was a 
disagreement between Burr and his wife, resulting in 
the latter returning to her father’s house. 


WAYLAID AND SHOT. 

Cappo, I. T:, May. 16.—Henry A. Rich, Postmaster 

at Fort Ouchita, Chickasaw Nation, was waylaid and 
shot six times last night, on his return home from 
this place, by a gang of murderers and horse-thieves. 
Mr. Rich had recently assisted in running a portion 
‘ thie gang out of that locality, and it is supposed 
‘riepds of the gang have done this dced. This makes 
~ight persons who have been waylaid in that Nation 
‘nring the past ten days, nearly all of them white 
“6D. A perfect reign of terror exists. 


STABBED IN A BAGNIO. 
PEKIN Jl, May 16.—Another stabbing affray or- 
ured in this city Saturday afternoon, at a house of 
-reput- kept by Fanny Sargent, alias Durant, a 
“oted courtesap, who was but recently released from 
“i for stabbing a woman by the name of Eliza 
‘Hnghes. Willis Yaeger, a countryman, visited her 
resort, when a quarrel between Sargent, Yaeger, and 
her pal, Philip Whitfield, tock place, durirg which 


Yaeger was stabbed twice under the left shoulder 
blade puncturing his lung. Yaegarcharges Whitfield 
with stabbing him. Au open knife stained with 
blood was found in the latter’s pocket. Whitfield is 
under arrest. Yaeger lies in a critical condition. 


HORRIBLE REVELATION. 

CHARDON, O., May 13 —Our usually quiet village is 
to-day terribly excited. One of the daughters of 
Lawrence Faulk, cur city marshal, who is also deputy 
sheriff, made an unsuccessful attempt to commit sui- 
cide by cutting her throat,and upon being ques- 
tioned concerning her motives claimed that she w2uld 
rather die than live with her incestuous father. 
Upon further investigation it has been charged that 
he has been guilty of the horrible crime of incest 
with two other daughters, the youngest scarcely 
twelve years old. He admits the crime, but has es- 
caped the officers and is still at large. 


WHISKEY AND BAD COMPANY. 
CHARLESTOWN, 8S. C., May 14.—Thomas White, a 
white man, was hanged at Spartansburg, to-day, for 
the murder ot Pete Hawkins, a colored youth. Thé 
execution took place within the jail yard, no one 
being present but relatives of the doomed man, & 
guard of ten men, the clergyman and Sheriff. Strenu- 
ous efforts have been vainly made to secure executive 
clemency for White. He was calm and collected, 
mounting the scaffold with a firm tread and without 
betraying the slightest fear. Hie last words were that 
he wanted everybody to know to what whiskey and 
bad company would bring a man; and had it not been 
for these, he would not have died on the gibbet. He 
dropped four feet, eight inches, and in eight minutes 
cans pulse ceased to beat. 


THE END OF A PEDDLER. 

PrrrspureG, Pa., May 16.—A peddler named Marks 
and his brother, also a peddler, started from Indi- 
ana, Pa.,.about the 27th of last December. They took 
different routes along which to sell their goods, and 
appointed a time and place where they would meet 
again. The brother failed to come to time, and the 
former inquired along the route if he had been seen. 
He learned that his brother, when last seen, was in 
the company of one Sweitzer, who was arrested last 
Friday and is said to have confessed that, with the 
aid of three brothers named White, he had killed 
Marks. Sweitzer states that he only got $400 in 
money and some goods. One of the White brothers 
was arrested, and it-was demanded of him that he 
should show where the body of the murdered man 
was concealed. This he refused to do, but when 
plied with whiskey by his captors he led his custo- 
dians to a pile of sawdust at what is called Fry mill, 
in Susquehanna township, Cambria county, between 
Plattville and Cherry tree, and found the body of the 
murdered man buried at the depth of three feet in 
sawdust. His neck had been broken, and other 
marks of violence were visible. 

RAIDED BY MASKED MEN. 

LExineTon, Ind., May 16.—This village was thrown 
into a state of excitement over the appearance on the 
street yesterday of a large number of masked men ar- 
rayed in black gowns, with cowls over their faces. 


ing from the northern part of the town. Many of 
the citizens were greatly frightened at the maskers, 
and fied to their homes. The party stopped on the 
sidewalk in front of Wilson’s sture, where they were 
accosted by William Wilson and others, who wanted 
to know the object of their visit,and whence they 
came. The masked men did not see fit to give the in- 
vestigating cit’'zens any satisfaction, whereupon a 
quarrel ensued, and the latter commenced stoning 
the vigilants as they moved off. The masked men re- 
turned the shower of stones,andin the melee that 
followed Cyrus Paswater and William Wilson were 
struck by the flying missiles. It is not known if any 
of the masked men were hurt, as they retreated pretty 
rapidly. The supposition is that the maskers were 
yigilants in search of some evil doer for the purpose 
of lynching him. It is said that there are fully a 
hundred men banded together in the county, com- 
posed of the best citizens, determined to break up 
the lawlessness and robbery that so frequently occurs 
here and in the vicinity. For several years past Lex- 
ington has been infested with a dangerous gang of 
burglars, robbers and horse-thieves, and woe to any 
of this class who come under the bane of the com- 
mittee. 


LYNCHING IN ST. CLAIR COUNTY. 

SxepaLia, Mo., May 13.—A special to the Bazoo from 
Appleton City says: The most daring case of lynching 
on record in this state was performed last night at 
Osceola, the county seat of St. Clair county, twenty 
miles south of here. A mob of 150 armed men pro- 
ceeded to the jail in which were confined Smith, the 
murderer of Triplett, which event occurred but a 
short time ago, and was published in your columns, 
and Parks and Pierce, who were confined upon a 
charge of murdering Charles Bohon, and having 
failed iu obtaining possession of the keys, broke open 
the locks with sledge hammers, and then: broke into 
the cells of the three murderers. They were dragged 
from the jail and taken a short distance away, with 
ropes around their necks, for the purpose of hanging 
them. On the way to the scene of the lynching Smith 
made a frantic endeavor to escape, but had not pro- 
ceeded a dozen steps before he fell dead. Parks and 
Pierce were then hung without shrift, and as soon as 
the lynchers were well satisfied of their death the 
mob dispersed. There is the most intense excitement 
in Osceola over the enactment of this terrible affair‘ 
but no one claims to know who were the perpetrators 
of the lynching. Aninquest is in progress at this 
time (4 P. M.) and every effort will be made to inquire 
into the identity of the authors of the crime. There 
seems, however, to be a general feeling that in view 
of the size of the mob that there are too many citi- 
zens concerned in the affair to permit the inquest to 
bring to light any information which will Jead to the 
detection and arrest of any ot the guilty parties. 
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They marched in silent and solemn procession, com- | 


HANLAN—COURTNEY. 





The Plucky Kanuck Leaves the Union 
Springs’ Oarsman in the Rear—A Close 
Contest. 

{Subject of Ulustration. } 

The much-talked of boat race between Hanlan and 
Courtney on the Potomac River was at last brought 
to aa issue on the 19th inst. Both of the contestants 
had been in practice fcra long time, and the usual 
amount of prophecy was indulge in by the “ know- 
ing ones,” who hang about all sporting affairs and 
gabble of their acquaintance with everything con- 
nected with such matters. Of course this isa part of 
the trade, and is done for the purpose of influencing 
betting. But such twaddle becomes a nuisance and 
a bore, and serves to place the contestaats in a very 
unenviable light with the general public, and places 
sport of whatever kind, on a level with the traffic of 
a huckster. 
From the date of the making of this match there 
has been much interest manifested in its result, 
weakened ‘somewhat by the reputation which Court- 
ney has ‘acquired for trickery, He has,in former 
matches, sacrificed all claims to public confidence, 
and caused even his most ardent admirers to look 
upon him asa man not very trustworthy. But in 
the present race this lack of confidence has been re- 
assured by the hope that his own pride would mani- 
fest itself in an effort to disabuse the public of this 
notion and prove himself worthy of all that was 
claimed. 

The morning of the 19th gave promise of an excel- 
lent day for the great match. On the preceding day, 
Courtney, disregarding the advice of his trainer, 
rowed over the course in the hot sun without proper 
protection, and in the forenoon was suffering from a 
slight headache. ‘‘Heis a queer man to handle,” 
said Mr. Webster, his trainer. “When he went out 
tor his pull yesterday I told him to put something 
over his head to protect him from the sun, and he 
said he would after he got up the river a piece. i 
told him to put something on before he started, but 
he thought it would not look nice, and would not do 
it.” 

There were many opinion and doubts expressed as 
to his condition, and several well-known sports were 
not backward in expressing their mind, asserting 
that he was at his old games. and that when the 
“sticking point” came his courage had oozea out as 
on former occasions. 

James Riley, the third man, who was to row if 
Courtney did not start, said: ‘I don’t believe 
Courtney will start. Why, he looks like a dead man. 
He seems dazed and wild. I asked him to tell me 
if he would start, so I could get my new boat if he 
did not. He would not tell me. We had not been on 
good terms, and I believe now he ie going to weaken 
and leave me with no show against Hanlan. 1’ll row 
him, though, if I have to pull in a yawl-boat”’ 

At 8 o’clock Hanlan awoke, bathed, dressed and 
breakfasted. Coulson, his trainer, appeared and said : 
** He’s all right, in capital trim, but you can’t talk to 
him, nor any outsider, till the race is rowed.’” They 
guarded him very closely. ‘“Dave’’ Ward said Han- 
Jan should be allowed to sleep as long as he liked, if 
it was until 3 o’clock. Large delegations of Canadians 
arrived and viciously snapped at bets. Mr. Cook of 
Williard’s Hotel, said, ‘Why these people have got 
uur safe full of money. They want to bet, and it is 
said they have yet several barrels they have not un- 
headed. Betting was slow, howeyer, at 100 to 30 on 
Hanlan. 

Hanlan showed many signs of over-training. His 
weight was less than it should be, and his eyes re- 
vealed an unsatisfactory condition of body. His 
well-known pluck was sufficient to inspire confidence 
iu bis backers, who knew from his former aquatic ex- 
ploits that he would let no trivial matters deter him 
from doing his level best to win. He realized that he 
was well matched, and had no hesitation iu admitting 
that Courtney was the best man he had ever encoun- 
tered. 

At 5:30 the gun was fired for the men to get ready, 
and both men rowed to the starting point. ‘Are 
you ready?’’ shouted Referee Blaikie, and both 
nodded. *‘Go,” he shouted, and they were off like 
a flash. On they sped, these kings cf the oar, through 
the channels to the turning buoys. The suspense on 
the referee’s boat was intense, and shouts of ‘ Court- 
ney’s ahead,’ ‘‘ Hanlan’s ahead, ** were heard from all 
sides. 

At the Shoals, off the White House, Hanlan put on 
more steam, and Courtney had to look for him over 
his shoulder. Hanlan held his lead nearing Long 
Bridge, but Courtney freshened up and again went 
to the fore. At the turning bouys, Courtney was not 
only abreast, but bad obtained quite an advantage. 

He then settled down to 31 strokes a minute on the 
return trip. Hanlan pulled up to 30. The course 
back was rowed by both as straight as an arrow. 
They continued thé race close together. The tide 
was slow, but was against them. 

On they came to the turn atthe island. As the 
men appeared in sight at the starting point the wait- 
ing crowd yelled itself hoarse. Finally it was seen 
that Hanlan was ahead, and he crossed the line in 


aquatic champion of America. 
The official time is given as 33m. 43s. 
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LYNCHING TOO GOOD. 
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A Beast in Human Form, Charged With 
Ravishing His Own Daughter. 





VINCENNES, Ind., May 15.—Tip Dollins, of Lovely 
Dale, this county, was arrested this morning on a 
charge of having committed a terrible and unnatural 
crime. He waived an examination, and was brought 
to this city and jailed, in default of bail. He is 
charged with brutally ravishing the person of his 
own daughter, a motherleas girl, less than twelve 








Capital punishment—inflicting 
lic documents from Washington on a western 
editor. 





advance of his competitor, thus getting the title of. 


days ago, and is now only made known by a confes 
sion of the poor child, who was loth to charge her: 
parent with such a devilish crime. 

She says the act was repeated four times in succes- 
sion, the brute paying no heed to her cries for mercy, 
and leaving her more dead than alive. Dollins is a 
shoe-maker, a most repulsive looking wretch, in that 
his nose is broken. His previous character is un- 
known. The citizens of Lovely Dale were terribly 
worked.up over the affair, and had they but the cover 
of one night to work under it is said the law would 
have been saved any expense in hiscase. The circuit 
court convenes on Monday, and it is hoped he may 
be rpeedily disposed of. 
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KILLED BY BRIGANDS. 


A Dangerous Road to Travel—‘‘ Your 
Money or Your Life”—Summary Ven- 
geance. 





A correspondent of the London News writes from 
Italy as follows: ‘Who that has ridden along the 
loveliest of roads, the road which runs coastwise from 
Palermo to Messina, can have forgotten Cefalu, the 
bold, square headland with its ruined castle on the 
top, the town upon the narrow strip of shore below, 
the ivied slopes, the long descent between villas nest- 
ling in proves of palm and olive, the grand cathedral 
of old King Roger, the boundless outlook ovor the 
bright blue seas? Hitherward on the evening of an 
October day was driving home, in company with his 
farm bailiff, Guiseppe Catalfamo, of Cefalu, a gentle- 
man farmer, as we should say in England, joint 
owner with his two brothers of a snug country estate 
hard by, when suddenly at a dip in the road called 
Cirincione, where a small thicket slopes down to the 
sea, five men, masked and armed, gprang out from 
the underwood with sheuts of ‘ Faccia a terra’ (faces 
to the ground). The terrified three lost no time in 
obeying. Coachman and farm bailiff were at once 
seized, bound, and safcly deposited in the bottom of 
the ravine. Their unlucky master was dragged down 
to the beach, placed in a beat belonging to one of the 
band, and the next evening landed near Palermo, 
hurried up the steep sides of Monte Pellegrino, and 
finally hidden, with three men to guard him, in a 
narrow cave all overgrown with brushwood and wild- 
fig trees, and somewhat inappropriately named 
Cavern of Pensabene (of good thoughts). Meanwhile 
at Cataliu, whither Catalfamo’s servants had by this 
time contrived to 
MAKE THIR way, 

the riscatto, as these affairs are called in Sicily, had 
caused equal confusion and dismay. The captors and 
their destination were alike unknown. Only from 
time to time came letters to the brothers, bearing the 
Partinico or Girgenti postmarks, and piteously im: 
ploring them to send the necessary ranrom money. 
One letter even spoke of 200,000 lire, sum that the 
entire estate would scarcely realize. Five thousand 
five hundred lire were actually sent, the bearer, as 
directed, having a red patch upon his hand, and 
handing over the money without speaking to a 
mounted man who met him at the Corssir’s well 
asked ‘a light for his cigar.’ The carbineers, too, 
left no stone unturned, and before long suspicion fell 
upon two men, Giuseppe Venturelli, barber, of Las- 
cari, and Pasquale Sanfilippo, vaguely denominated 
aca ‘possidente.’ Imprisonment and cross-examina- 
tions were ineffectual, but Italian police are not 
easily beaten. With a decision worthy of the great 
Lord Clive, though, like the act which saved British 
India, not of a kind to fiud favor in our courts, the 
baffled brigadier made to the nearest telegraph office 
and had a form filled up at once—“ Pay 15,000 lize 
and set at liberty the man who gives you the inform- 
ation necessary to secure the release of Sig. Catal- 
famo,’’ signed with the prefect’s name, and returned 
without wasting a moment to the prison. Sanfilippo 
read, and 

FELL INTO THE SNARE. 
Catalfamo, he now confessed, was to be found in the 
cavern known as the Grotto del Pensabene. That 
night the carbineers surrounded the spot. The 
birds, however, had already flown. Only the ground 
showed marks of having been disturbed, and there 
were traces all around of blood. A few seconds’ 
spade-work brought to light a headless body, easily 
identified by certain marks as that of the unfortu- 
nate farmer, and a day or two afterward, near the 
entrance, the head itself was also discovered, hacked 
off—so medical evidence pronounced—by some rude 
cutting instrument while the victim was still alive. 
The barber now told all he knew, and justice made a 
mighty haul, arresting the entire band of twenty, ail 
but two, who are still la titanti somewhere in the 
hills. Last week the whole eighteen—p ti, small 
dealers, boatmen, etc., by trade—stood side by side in 
tbe Palermo dock, the barber again, to the intense 
fury of his accomplices, cynically supplying any de- 
ficiencies in the evidence. The customary flaccid 
Italian sympathy for the poverelli who have killed 
man was wholly absent in the present case, and, in 
spite of all the efforts of their advocates, the sentence 
which condemned three to death, ten to travaur forces 
for twenty years, five to travauz forces for fifteen 
years, and two, the least guilty, to three years of 
‘seclusion,’ was as heartily applauded by the spec- 
tators as it was pronounced without hesitation by 
the judges.”’ 
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It Goes Everywhere. 





TRINIDAD, Port of Spain, April 21. 

Ricuakp K. Fox, Eprror NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE : 
I have accidentally came across a copy of your hand- 
some paper in this place, and I am so much pleased 
with it that you may enroll me as asubscriber. It is 
without doubt the most enterprising paper pub 
lished in point of art and general excellence, and you 
are to be congartulated. 

Yours truly, 





years old. The alleged crime was committed several 


MunNGo N. CAMPBELL, 
Proprietor Trinidad Chronicle, West Indies, 
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A Young Girl Charged With In- 
fanticide—A Dish of Soup That 
Had a Bad Effect. 











Lancaster, Pa., May 14.—Tho case of 
Julia Hoover, who was arrested here in Nov- 
ember last on the charge of having pois- 
oned her baby sister, Clara, has been on 
trial here for several days and came to an 
end to-day. Julia livei with her parents, 
on the outskirts ofthe village of Ephrata, 
and isa bright, handsome girl, about seven- 
teen years of age. Her father, Moyer D. 
Hoover, varried a second wife, between 
whom and Julia (who is a daughter from 
the first marriage) the kindest feelings did 
not at all times prevail, caused, it is said, 
by the fact that the daughter did not 
wish her father to marry a second time. 
After the death of her mother Julia attend- 
ed to the housshold duties and had general 
charge of all matters. Whenthe new wife 
made her appearance al] this was changed 
and the daughter was compeliéd to teke a 
back seat and perform the general drudgery 
about the house. Matters quieted down 
and all seemed to go well between the two 
untilon the morning of November 2lst, 1879, ., 
when the six months-old infant, Clara, the 
fruit of the second marr.age, became 
sudder ly sick, and, after terrible pain, ac 
companied by vomiting, died, with all the 
symptons of having been poisoned. A 
post-mortem was held on the body of the 
qofant and the attending physician sait it 
had died from th3 effects of arsenic. Sus- 
picfon at once fell upon Julia, from the 
fact that some time previous she had bought 
arsenic ata neighboring drug store. She 
was arrested and after a hearing was com- 
mitted to jail here. Her father, from the 
first, did not believe her guilty of the crime 
and has done all in his powerto bring her 
safely out of her trouble. His wife,on the 
other hand, has evidently been helping the 
prosecution to convict. She testified that 
Julia made some cracker soup for the in- 
fant, who became sick after partaking of it 
and died. The mother, who also took some 
of the soup, became very sick, but recover- 
ed. Professor T. R. Baker testified that he 
found arsenic in the stomach. Julia’s 
father testified that the poison was bought 
to kill mice and that it was argued that 
arsenic was used by mistake for baking 
powder. The jury was charged to-day and 
brought in a verdict of acquittal, aud Julia 
was discharged. 
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Foreign Interference. 





[Subject of Illustration.] 

An amusing incident occurred recently 
in Vicksburg. “Old Snow,’ s notorious 
old billy goat, immaculate in color, but 
not in character, had the audacity to 
present horns at a charming young lady 
promenadiag along thestreet. The lady 
broughther fantastic Chinese parasol, of 
many colors, to bear on the brutal brute, 
but the brute bluffed her out. Thereupon 
a gentleman, with characteristic Southern 
gallantry canie to the rescue, saying, 
** Miss, just hand me your parasoland I'll : 
scare the life out. of that villainous goat.” ‘ 

Old billy woulda’tecare worths a —_ ser eo a iggy A PUBLICATION OFFICE, ‘183 WILLIAM STREET, CORNER 
went equarely. through that bright fabric, ieee bor co ane wien” -—SEE PaGE 3 FOR DESCRIPTION AND HIsToRY OF THE LEADING 
and with its ribs dangling about his shoul- : 
ders hepopped his head with vigor under the gentle- 
man’s coat-tail, and induced him to step off lively,look- 
ing fora man who would sell him a parasol on credit. 

















“* 


Carl Manke, the murderer of John Atloff, was 
hanged at Buffalo, N. Y., May 14th. He preserved his 
defiant demeanor to the last, and cursed the priest 


almost his last breath. He was a hardened wretch 
and committed a most brutal murder. ° 








Edward McGlinchy. 





{With Portrait. ] 

This celebrity, the subject of our sketch, 
was born in New York, of Irish parents. He 
stands 5 feet 7 inches in height, weighs 145 
pounds. McGlinchy is famous among 
sporting circles as a champion sparrer and 
an expert manipulator of Indianclubs. He 
was a m¢ mber of the defunct Police Athletic 
Club, which had their headquarters in 
Thirty-fourth street. At one of their an- 
nual athletic meetings he won the boxing 
amateur championship, which title he held 
against allcomers. After the disbandment 
of the Police Athletic Club MvGlinchy 
entered the arena among professional 
boxers. He fought a gleve fight at Bangor, 
Me., against the noted old-time light-weight 
Marcellus Baker and came off victorious. 
McGlinchy has figured in numerous glove 
contests with Billy Edwards, Peter McCoy, 
Prof. Wm. C. McClellan and John Gallagher. 
The said contests were merely exhibition 
matches and no stake was dependent upon 
the issue. McGliuchy is also noted as the 
trainer of Samuel Merritt, the Bridgeport 
pedestrian, who won eecond place in the 
Astley belt and other six-day contests. 
At present McGlinchy has charge of a gym- 
nasium and keeps a sporting-bouse at 
Bridgeport,Conn. He is a scientific boxer, 
and ifhe would enter the arena, sporting 
men claim he would make his mark, as he 
possesses all the qualities necessary to 
make a first class pugilist. 
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YOU BE BLOWED! 





Some Ingenious Scoundrel Con- 
cocts a Devilish Device to Kill 
the Spanish Consul. = 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 

An unsuccessful attempt to kill the 
Spanish Consul in this city, by means of an 
infernal machine, was made on the 12th 
inst. The official found, on entering his 
office, an oblong package, mailed at Phila- 
delph‘a, which he proceeded to open. On 
cutting the string an explosion occurred, 
filling the room with smoke, and severely 
wounding him in the left hand. An exami- 
nation of the box showed that it had been 
arranged to discharge its contents at both 
ends, but as the consul held it sideways 
when opening it, he did not receive the 
charge in, his body. It has not yet been 
determined what kind of explosive was used, 
but it is believed that it was not gun 
powder. . 
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ANNIE WANTS A DIVORCE. 





A Female Doctor Wants to Get 
Rid of Her Consort—He is a Bad 
Man, and a Bigamist. 

Sines g 
One Annie Fay, a somewhat notorious 
female spiritual doctor, recently went to 

Springfield, 11]1., and took quarters at the 

Leland Hotel,giving it to be understood that 

she wonld, as scon as she recover:d from 

the fatigue of travel, give a course of 
lectures inthe city. She seemed very lady- 
like, and was well supplied with means, 
and was accompanied by an agent who 
appeared to know his business. About the 

same time an individual, } ro‘essing to be a 

pedestrian, arrived and put up at another 

hotel, registering as Henry Melville. The 


in the Sangamon Circuit Court by Annie Eva Fay 


who came to administer religious consolation with | next development was tte filing of a bill for divorce 
from Henry Melville Fay. Annie avers that some 




















SENDS HIM AN INFERNAL MACHINE, WHICH ON BEING OPENED EX- BILLY GOAT’S ATTENTIONS, AND _IS 
PLODES AND NARROWLY MISSES KILLING HIM. THE IRATE BRUTE; VICKSBURG, MIss. 

















A SECRET ENEMY OF’ THE SPANISH CONSUL. LOCATED IN NEW YORK, A CHIVALROUS GENTLEMAN ATTEMPTS TO RESCUE A LADY FROM A 
PLACED HORS DU COMBAT BY 
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time in the past, the exact date not stated, she was 
married by the faithless Henry; that at the time of 
such marriage the naughty Henry had a wife, whose 
maiden name was Carrie Sawyer. living in Chicago, 
to whom he was lawfully married, and from whom 


he was never divorced, and Carrie is still living in-” 


Chicago. But this is not all. Annie charges tiat 
the faithless Fay, at divers and sundry places, with 
divers and sundry persons, female, to her unknown, 
committed adultery, and especially with one Fannie 
Burt, and especially also, in the city of Springfield, 
on the 10th day of May, A. D. 1880. The bill further 
relates that the petitioner is a native of Illinois, and 
this state is her domicile; that she and Harry are 
actors by profession, having no fixed place of 
residence, but are itinerants, claiming the place 
where they found employment for the time being: as 
their residence, and that at the time of filing this bill 
they were residents of Sangamon county. Summors 
were issued and served on Henry Melville, who 
acknowledges service, and has since disappeared 
going toward Chicago, and carefully avoiding an 
interview. 
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“THE PEN IS MIGHTIER,” ETC. 








‘6 Gen.” Morton Has Found it So Up to a 
Recent Period—at Which He Made a 
Full Stop, and May Hereafter Dot His 
Nose Against Iron Bars. 





(With Portrait.] 

Gen. B. A. Moulton, as he calls himself now, was 
arrested at the Union Depot, by a detective, in St. 
Louis, May 6, as he was taking a sleeper on the Iron 
Mountain Railroad. The cliarge is forgery, and the 
indications all go to show that Gen. Moulton, or Mor- 
ton, as he is also known, had just found a turn ina 
very long lane. He is a man of fine presence, and 
well calculated to deceive the unwary. When 
searched at the four courts his well-clothed person 
gave up $850 in currency and the finest collection of 
diamond jewelry, including a cross, rings, studs, ear- 
rings, andsoon. A rough estimate places the value 
of the sparklers at $5,000. Moulton’s wife and 
daughter were with him, and were required to go 
with him to the station. Just as the detective put 

















GARDENNA, AN ITALIAN, ACCUSED BY HIS 
DAUGHTER OF KILLING HER SISTER. 


his hand on the general’s shoulder the latter turned, 
and carelessly passed to his wife 
A LITTLE PACKET 

which she put under her arm and apparently gave 
no further attention to. After the general was 
searched the officers intimated a desire to know the 
contents of the packet. When the covering was taken 
off there was revealed what seemed to be nothing 
more than an unopened box of cigars, the manufac- 
turers’ seal being unbroken. The officers broke open 


the box, and there found as fine an outfit ona limited scale as a forger 
ever had. There wasa large assortment of blank checks and drafts, 
forged letters of credit, recommendation and indorsements, purport- 
ing to be from various bankers; dies and inks, and the other para- 
phernalia peculiar to the crooked profession. Moulton is a man of 
about fifty, of commanding appearance, and smooth spoken. He has 


something of a reputation as 
A SOCIAL AND REFORM AGITATOR, 


and claims acquaintance with Bob Ingersoll and other free.thinkers. 
Indeed, it is said that he presided at a nondescript convention in Cin* 
cinnati some months ago. The more immediate cause of the gen. 
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NATIONAL BE aeng GAZETTE’S SPORTING GALLERY—ED. MoGLINCHY.— 


OTOGRAPHED BY J. Woop, 208 BowEry.—SEE Pace 12. 


’ 
eral’s capture was a trick of $2,000 done at Joplin afew months ago. 
He was visiting there inspecting the mines and talking about invest- 
ments. During his stay he ingratiated himself info the confidence of 
Mr. Sargent, one of the principal mine operators and bankers of Joplin. 
In the course of their conversation the general accidentally let drop 
the fact that he was expecting a draft for a couple of thousand dollars 




















“Gen.” A. B. MORTON, A PROMINENT POLITICIAN, ARRESTED IN 
ST. LOUIS FOR FORGERY. 


ALLEGED WIFE BEATER 


ECCLES ROBINSON, TEMPERANCE ORATOK, 
AND SEDUCER. 
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from Illinois, Hé had met Gov. Palmer. of that state, 
while traveling in Texas during last summer; and the 
governor being a little short he had advanced him 
$2,000 and taken his note. ‘“here had been some cor- 
respondence between them, and he expeeted to hear 
from Palmer in the shape of # draft. A few days 
later the Joplin bank, in which Sargent was inter- 
ested, received from an Illinois bank with which it 
had business relations a draft for $2,000 and a 
quest that Gov. Palmer's note be taken up. 
signature of the Illinois cashier was in the Jop 
bank, and acomparison with the draft and letter 


Be? 


the draft and cashed it. Moulton suddenly disap” 
peared, and a few days afterward Sargent learned that 
the Palmer story was all s hoax, and Ss 
_ THE DRAFT A FORGERY, 

Sargent kept his loss to himself, and has been looking 
for Moulton ever since; He saw him buying a ticket 
at the Iron Mountain office, got a detective, and cap- 
tured the forger just before the train left. Sargent 
will be abundantly recompensed for his loss, having 
attached the money and jewelry. It is believed that 
Moulton has been operating in all parts of the coun- 
try. Some of his effects show that he has recently 
visited England. He undoubtedly has confederates, 
but thus far refuses to say anything at all. His wife 
and daughter are equally close-mouthed. 

— the name B. A. Morton he was chairman of 

. 
NATIONAL LIBERAL UE CONVENTION 

of Cincinnati last September. He has pas t 84 
Sargent says that when he made Moulton’s acquaint 
ance he was traveling under the name of Gen. John 


'B. Kingman. The principal banka.with.which-bie.. 


transactions seem to have been were the Chemical 
National Bank, of New York, and the Planters’ Bank, 
of Owensboro, Ky. Thelatter telegraphs that all the 
papers are forgeries. During his stay in the city he 
has been known as Gen. Morton. About three weeks 
ago he delivered a lecture in one of the public balls, 
and has since been admitted to some of the best 
houses in St. Louis as a guest. The sensation caused 
by the developments will not be limited to any sin- 
gle city. - 











Dn DR..: VINCENT HAIGHT, ALLEGED SEDUCER ; ALSO 


CHARGED WITH MALPRACTICE, 


Skeletons Found, 


Fort Warus,Ind,, May 12.—New Haven, a little 
village situated six miles.éast of this city, is agitated 
by the discovery of two human skeletons in s clump 
of bushes on farm located close to the Maumee river. 
They were lying rather huddled up together, and hed 
evidently vot been disturbed since they were placed 
there, unless, :perhape, by vultures. A close exami- 
nation, made by physicians, revealed the fact thatthe — 


skeletons were th ose of a man and s woman, while aknife, considerably | 
eaten by rust, was found by the side of the bones. The man, in life, was 
an unusually large-sized and well-developed person, while the 
woman must have been about the medium size. Qf course these 
discoveries caused s great sersation at New Haven. The enfife' popu- 
lation has yisited the skeletons, and many theories po “aftvanced 
on the subject. The place where the bones were found is a weird 

unfrequented spot, slong the bank of the river,where neither man 
nor beast is seen once’ a year. Who the parties were, or how 


they met their fate 
solved. 


KEY. 





is s mystery which cannot be readily 
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HUNT, PRINCIPAL ,OF A SOUTH BROOKLYN SCHOOL ; 
CHARGED WITH IMMORAL PRACTICES, 
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NEW YORK BY DAY AND NIGHT, 


Striking Pictures as We Go Around 
The Clock—Midnight Scenes and 
Noontide Photographs. 


— 


THE “NEW LADY OF GOTHAM.” 


Fair Dabblers in the Uncertainties of 
“Puts” and “ Calls,” 


SUROEASE FROM THE WORRY OF BIZ. 


a 


BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 


When George Auzustus Sala, of the London Telegraph, 
who was lately in this country writing up hotel rvestau- 
rants, pork pies, and other institutions supposed to 
show which way the political wind is blowing in the 
Southern states, dashed off many years ago for one of 
England’s big morning dailies a series of sketches on 
London street scenes, he succee‘ied in presenting @ very 
racy and agreeable panorama of pavement life as it really 

en existed. 

BOO that London is faded and dim. The book is a liter- 
ary souvenir. Yuu must pass softly along the library 
shelves to catch the roar of its alleys and its lanes, its 
Sunday holiday larks, and its routes in penny boats upon 
the river. 

80 with the sketches by Dickens. I read some over 
again the other day—was it London? Was it Dickens! 
Certainly, but it was none the less ancient history. 

These word-paintings, however, have had their value, 
and always will. Aftera certain lapse of time, a smart 
pén will again depict London—its fog, its St. Paul, its 
lifa, ite ceaseless babble. 

89 with Paris, and so now with New York in the new 
gallery of pictures which the always liberal manage- 
ment of the paner wishes me to construct in conjunction 
with the apparently inexhaustible resources of an unex- 
celled artistic department. Ne 

The paper made a decided hit with its ‘* Midnight 
Sketches,” plenty of which are to come. But.T do not 
wish to be up all night too frequently. The most invet- 
orate haunter of the garish streets likes to drop the owl 
sometime, and carol as the lark. 

It was then proposed that we combine the two; this 
time the open, roaring day life of New York; next time 
its feverish dreams. 

In a word, intend to make the series give us an idea 
of the great city in all its moods. Nothing shall escape 
us, for our journey shall be * Round The Clock.”’ 

NO. 1.—THK LADY OF GOTHAM. 

A tradesman is alwavs fond of presenting a nice show 
window, however murky the office where the pale book- 
keepers write in fragrant red Russian leather books in 
the glass prisons far in the rear of the store. 

So the salesman who does his hair the nicest, and sel- 
dom repeats during the week on neckties, presentinz 
each day a marvel, brightens up the windows by auch a 
bewildering arrangement of the gaudy stuffs, as to ar- 
rest attention always. 

So with us. In our initial Journey, our trial trip, as 
the fat and pursy directors of the constantly increasing 
Rapid Transit Railroads would express it, we will have 
about this article the dainty scent of ‘new mown hay,” 
“Jockey club,” and the frou-frou of silks and satins. 

We shall have salad and champagne too, precisely as 
the pursy directors anticipate. 

For Lam going to write of the '' New lady of Gotham,” 
a specimen of elegant and independent womanhood who 
has developed within the year. and particularly notice- 
able so far, in <he interest she hae taken down town in 
the Babel of Wall street, and more charmingly as she is 
to be found |. her silken nest of an up-town stock parlor, 
where the growing pulse of Wall street, its beats bawled 
out by Trinity, softly repeats the same feverish message 
by the yolden-like tinkling of a Freuch fancy time-piece, 
the wonderfal * tape”’’ doing it all. 

10 a. M. 4 

This brown-stone home of chance, this recherche 
lounging place made for him by young and old ladies of a 
speculative turn of mind, plenty of money, unquestioned 
responsibility, is on an avenue up-town in the very centre 
of swell-dom. Every one knows; at first a novelty, it 
soon became a fact, and so ceased to be a wonder. 

You see business kills romance. No nonsense abou 
the ‘* Women’s Stock Exchange.” 

She simply found that elegantly furnished apartment 
in at atmosphere of ladies’ lunch-rooms, cafes, stores, 
etc., was much better than conducting very important 
transactions through the windows of a cab, and to the 
accompaniment of down-town's rather disturbing res 
piration. 

Pictures on the walls which are in cool tints—just a 
sensation of luxury, but no approach to it. 

If you didn’t hear the click of the Fowl of Fortune, and 
see him, like a juggler, spinning out that white string, 
with its mystic ‘* quotes’’ on, more, interesting each day 
to thousantls than were ‘those moon-tinted tales told to 
the music of the soft rippling waters of the glinting 
streams in ** Arabian Nights;” if you didn’t see and hear 
this, I repeat, you might think you were in the establish- 
ment of a milliner, or a modiste. 

But you -know it’s a Den of Cash, and for the first tim 
it strikes you that the new * Lady of Gotham ”’ has bold 
ly outraged the grammatical principles of Lindley Mur 
ray and made the word have a gender. 

It always should have been so. The ladies have spent 
the mast. 

But ten o’clock: basiness has beeun. Now, Mr. Artist, 
see the difference between Beauty and the Beast, both in 
different compartments of the same stock yard. Yos 
notice { don’t do the down-town shambles except as a 
foil. ce 

It is too expansive. We will paint its chaos, its maniac 
progress for itself in one of the days to come. 

Up-towy and down-town in this instance we have the 
settlement of a Jay-over transaetion. The two Beasts, hy 
which Y mean the rather seedy gentlemen who run 
against each other in New street, are about to pay. one to 
the other, a difference on a movement in the murket 
which was not fixediy apparent until checks were cold 
for thatday. 

The Beauties are about doing the same. 


New Ntreet: ** $1,389.22, wasn’t it Jim, against me *’ 

Greasy memorandum-book produced, ** Yes; but a cock- 
tail first.’’ 

As the bar-tender in Broadway’s Delmonico spins the 
spiral liquid about, the check is written on the bar, and 
when it is posted that afternoon by a cierk who is large- 
ly interested in the temperance business, his sensibilities 
are certainly shocked by its aromatic peculiarities. 

Up-town. 

First Lady of Gotham: ‘ Oh, yes, Clara, the G. G., or 
H.H.&I. P.: Youknow. I always forget. Youoweme 
$987.12."" 

Second Lady: She takes out such a dainty memorandum 
book, and through the handsomest gold-rimmed eye- 
glasses looks it all up. f 

Out comes the check-book, and ata little round table, 
wiih a little tongue following the pretty pen, the sum is 
written out in fine Italian. But they know what st all 
means. During the morning the rooms fill up. Gold 
thimbles, instead of bammers and tongues, seem at 
work. 

LUNCH. 

Asa rule, people who deal in gold and stocks do not eat 
much at high noon. For some itis a very low noon. [| 
should judge so from the countenance of that ‘‘curb 
stone’’ friend of mine in the Beaver street bakery, where 
beer 18 on tap in the rear. 

He is reaching ever for a third piece of pie, wondering 
if Mr. Henriques, who is opening a bottle somewhere: 
ever detected his descent in the world since he went 
‘lame’ last week. He is not sad; plenty of soap to make 
bubbles: plenty of sunshine to paint them. He may be 
receiving De Lesseps the next time he happens along the 
tow-path this way. 

But how anpout our *‘ Lady of Gotham?’ She has not 
got her own attached lunch-room just yet, as the dry- 
goods stores have, but such an idea is in contemplation: 
You will find her at the upper Delmonico’s, the.Cafe 
Brunswick. She salads and wines in pairs, and always 
ate window. It happens that there is afiurry to-day 
and that dark-plum colored coupe has been hired till four 
P.M. 

Twice during her filagree repast yellow telegraph en- 
velopes flutter at her plate. As ‘‘ Jeemes’’ moves softly 
apout she reads and the brow clouds, or perhaps there 
comes more blue into the eyes. %Already vou see the hard 
lines of a gamester pucker up about the soft lips as the 
Roman Punch melts behind the barricade of ivory. That 
is the way she Iunches now. 

Pretty women sowetimes eat pie at five cents the piece- 

THE MERRY GO-ROUND 

The ladies have not had sufficient experience in making 
and losing money yet to get the proper hang of it, and 
under no circumstances could they ever do trade during 
moments of flurry in the slam-bang style of the excited 
man. e 
But I he ve seen quite a stir in these parlors; have heard 
quite a rustling of skirts, just as the storm courier sweeps 
througa the September woods, picking un the tinted 
leaves and blowing them here and there in clouds cf 
gaudy foliage. It would be a corner, or a break way out 
west where Jay Gogild was supposed to be shooting wood- 
cock. The women would jabber like the birds 1n Reiche’s 
emporium, and all outside conversation would be stopped. 
So excited did two young and very handsome girls get 
during the jumping of the shares that they stopped only 
this side of screaming. They were booking each other 
across an impenetrable mass of seal-skin sacques. One 
brokeress got at Jast upon the piano, and the other on a 
chair. It was very exciting. I saw that the piano girl 
had a very pretty ankle. 

At the other end of the room another clique was furi- 
ously engaged in ‘* buying 30°° and all that, and for quite 
twenty minutes genuine business ‘‘ boomed”’ about the 
place. I took the trouble afterward to go around and pick 
up the items. 

They had handled in that short time over $80,000 worth 
of margins. Not bad. 

All through the afternoon considerable calling, and the 
rattling of coupes, make the neighborhood lively. Noth- 
ing tragic or exciting has occurred, save in one instance, 
end I give that as the merest rumor. : 

The story is that two carriages met in Grammercy Park, 
They stopped along side each other and the following 
short dialogue took place between the lady occupants : 

** You have just left the exchange?”’ 

‘* Yes,” 

“Ig *——’ still falling ?”’ 

“Itis.” 

‘* Where is it now? *’ 

oe 197%. ” 

- “Tf it reaches 19 and sinks lower I am a ruined 
woman.” 

‘* You do not mean it?” 

** Never more serious in my life.” 

** Your husband—go to him. de is a broker. 
get the material to extend the margin.”’ 

‘*It is he who expects the collaterals that he loaned me 
to hold the shares. The limit is reached at 19.” 

‘* And to whom do these collaterals belong ?’’ 

**My husband’s firm.”’ 

‘* What does your husband think?”’ 

**Yhinks I have an uncle backing me.”’ 

** Have you?”’ 

‘* Had until this morning.”’ 

‘How! Whatthen?t”’ 

** Shot himself.’ 

That night the bubble burst, and the next day the mar- 
gin had been washed away. 

Result—a corpse buried by the city, a trusted employe 
under arrest and a beautiful woman and wife—where ? 

No one knows. 


He can 


WHO ARE THEY? 

This particular representative of that fresh feminine 
power which has stepped into finance is the ideal woman 
who is tired of being robbed by the genuine guardian. 
There are always thousands of dollars going the wrong 
way down town in the hands of men who hypothecate 
trusi funds to lend out at exorbitant rates on most haz- 
ardous ventures when the widow and the orphan think 
that their highly respectable lawyer has been investing 
as he said he would. 

Women who have funds in this condition are always 
smart. They are alone in the world, and they read a 
great deal. i 

Especially in the daily press. 

As they have been reading lately they have been read- 
ing of a quickcning in the business world. Their eyes 
drop on notices offering perhaps a fancy figure for a 

loan. 

Singularly enough they have a little sum over that 
month. 

And still more singularly they hear of a young woman 
who loaned. her cousin $500 and in some magic manner 

the cousin gave her $850. 

This she tells to her brother one evening, mentioning 
how wicked and dangerous it is to speculate. 

Brother doesn't think so. Brother is a nobby soung 
vlerk in a bis surance office in Pine street. He belongs 
tow vachtelub. He did speculate one summer and had to 
put up lis share in the boat. Lost, of course, but foad of 
the fun. 


uddenly he icoks up and says, "’ Hello, Nell is that old 





screw of a lawyer. Smith, the fellow who’se got charge 


of your money ?”’ 

** Certainly,’’ she says, “ what about him?” 

**What do you think it’s invested in?”’ 

‘Why, just what papa left,in steamboat shares and 
railroad stocks.”’ 

** You never made a more biooming error in your life. 
Your money 1s all over town backing any quantity of wild- 
cat ventures. Meet me at Trinity Church to-morrow, put 
up for the coupe and lunch—J'll show you.” 

The poor girl meets her brother and he drives her 
through the city. She findsit tootrue. The lawyer, re- 
spectable, moving in the best society, has been for vears 
Yarming out her money and the money of hundreds cf 
wards hike her. 

Sometimes there’s a crash. 
beggar. : 

Brooding over this has produced the independent 
woman of means who thinks that if money is to be made 
in stocks,she had better niake it herself taking advantage 
of the feverish times and the innumerable chances. 

Hence, my dear public, the existence of the Womens’ 
Stock Exchange. 

I have drawn a fancy picture of it,and I apologize to the 
young lady at the piano. 

She was not really there, but I refuse to retract more. 


THE WORLD OF SPORTS. 


ROwWELL’s challenge has created a sensation. 


She finds that she is a 








THE champion Chinese pedestrian is named Wah 
Kee. 


THE schooner Dauntless will bend sails next 
week. 


KIMBALL is a heavy favorite in the Kentucky 
Derby. 


Ir Ryan whips Goss, Dwyer will fight Ryan for 
$5,000. 


Ir is expected Courtney will row Hanlan next 
Wednesday. 


ARMsTRONG is willing to walk Hulske another race 
of $1,000 a side. Ms 


Tue Hutchings and Donohue wrestling match is to 
take place at Boston. 


THE Vespers of Philadelphia will hold their annual 
club regatta on Saturday, June 5. 


CAPTAIN WILLIAM CONNER Will be official starter at 
Washington and Baltimore spring meetings. 


THE Seawanhaka Boat Club of Brooklyn will go on 
its annual excursion and regatta to Glen Island on the 
28th prox. 
O. A. Hickox’s stable of trotters, including the 
King of the Turrt, St. Julien, passed through Omaha, on 
their way East. 
THE Monmouth Park Association will give a four 
day meeting, embracing July 3and 10, with six races 
and $4,000 each day. 
GEoRGE H. Wape, of Brooklyn, and H. Monroe of 
Troy, N. Y.,are to swim a mile match at Chatauqua Lake 
on the Sth of June. 
Davin BonNER now takes his airing behind a pair. 
His Walkill Chief and Messenger Duroc mares make a 
shewy and rapid team. 
GrorGe H. WaDE, of Brooklyn, and H. Monroe, of 
Troy, are to swim a mile match at Chautauqua Lake, 
Mayville, N. Y., on the 5th of June. 
THe crews of the University of Pennsylvania and 
the United States Naval Academy will row a four-oared 
match :ace at Annapolis, Md., June 9. 

a 
SaMUEL KNIGHT and Wahlstrom, the Swede, will 
play their match game of fifteen-ball pool for the cham 
pionship at O’Connor’s rooms, May 29. 
Hutcuineas, of Boston, and Michae] Donohue, of 
this city, are to wrestle at Boston to-day, for $500 and the 
light-weight championship of America. 
THE next contest for the ten-hour walking vham- 
pion belt, under tbe supervision of the West Philadelphia 
Athletic Club, will take place early in June. 
A FORFEIT deposit of $100 has been received at the 
oftice of the Chicago Field from Christian Faber, who 
challenges George Guyon for the O’Leary seventy-five 
hour belt. 
Foaarpus and his son Eugene, Fred. Erb and §8. A. 
Tucker, of Meriden, Conn., shot in state match at Nebras- 
ka City, May 12th, and were beaten by a granger from 
Syracuse, Neb. 
THE base ball season has already opened brilliantly. 
Three players have been disfigured for life, and an umpire 
has been called a red-headed old hog and chased four 
miles over a muddy road. : 
Wiiu1aM ELLIcort and R. W. Boyd have entered for 
the great sculling race on the “Seekonk River, R. I1., June 
17. This event will, it is now well assured, bring together 
the best men in America and England. 
THE annual state shoot of the New York Sports- 
men’s Association will take place at Seneca Falls, com. 
mencing on Monday, the 24th inst. Prizes to the value 
of over $3,000 are offered, and a successful ** shoot” is as 
sured. 
DanIEL O’LEary has forwarded the Clipper $500 as 
a forfeit to match Panchot and Faber, winners of the re- 
cent 72-hour pedestrian match at Buffalo, against Albert 
and Hughes, winners of a similar match at Philadelphia, 
for $5,000 a side. 

THE first meeting at Saratoga will commence Sat- 
urday, July 17, and continue the 20th, 22d, 24th, 27th, 
20th and 3ist. The second meeting will commence 
Thursday, August 5, and continue the 7th, 10th, 12th, 
14th, 17th, 19th and 21st. 

Ep. Hiaains, the noted Buffalo sportsman, says he 
will bet $1,000 that Kennedy can throw McMahontwoout 
of three,in harness, any time within three months; 
match to come off in Buffalo. His money is ready, and he 
will probably be accommodated. 

A BACE open to all three—Hanlan, Courtney and 
Riley—is being agitated to take place at Washington 
shortly after the great race fora tirst prize of $500, a 
second one of $200 and $100 to the last manin. That 
would not be a bad race to look at. 

THE match for the Leech Cup and championship 
medat of America, under the auspices uf the Amateur 


tested for at Creedmoor on the loth inst. All the proini- 
nent long-range riflemen will eater the eontest 


Tur Executive Committee of the Harlem Regatta 
Association have added to the already attracnyve pro- 
yramuie of their spring regatta, June 2, a canoe paddling 
Face, which will, no doubt, receive many entries from 





the enthusiastic canoeists of New York and New Jersey 


Frank Macurme, the famous Verm)nt wrestler, has 
arrived in this city. He says, ‘*I will wrestle William 
Jvhnston collar-and-elbow, best two out of three falls, ac- 
cording to Ed. James’ rules, for $50 or $100, at catch- 

| weight, any time Johnston is eager to arrange a match.” 


A GUIDE and hunter, known as Colorado Bill, at 
Fort steele, Col., is astonishing the far west by his won- 
; derful pistol shooting. A short time ago he broke nincty- 
| two out of 100 glass bells with a forty-five-calibre Colt’s 

revolver. He challenges the world to shoot with him at 
any distance, from ten to 3U0 yards. 


THE Potomac will send Barbariv, Bailey, Wheatley 
and S. Wheeler to Baltimore to take part in the regatta 
given under the auspices of the L’Hirondelle Boat Club. 
In case Riley does not get an opportunity to row for the 
$6,000 purse, he will challenge the winner to row a three 
or five mile turning race, one week from the 19th inst. 


W. SopEN, ’83, is stated to have, in a standing high- 
jump at the Harvard Gymnasium May 6, cleared a rope 
at the height of 4ft. 1lin., and Mr. Keene, ’80, at 4ft. 10in. 
We do not know whether the jump was measured from 
the place of starting to the center of the rope or not, or 
whether the take-off was from the bare floor or a mat. In 
either case, however, the jump does not form a record. 


Sik Henry HALForp bas agreed to a change in the 
conditions of the international rifle match, which will be 
shot by teams of eight instead of four, as proposed by an 
agent of a rifle company, a few months ago. Instead of a 
strictly English team, the opponents of the Americans 
will be selected from the best shots in England, Ireland 
and Scotland. The match is to come off at Wimbledon, on 
Saturday, July 26. 


THE five-mile match for $75 between J. Keen, F. 
Cooper and A. E. Dinkerderin was decided on the Lei- 
cestershire Cricket Ground, England. The race was close 
al xciting throughout. Rounding the straight for 
home, Keen had the race in hand, passing tne post an 
easy winner by twenty yards, while Dinkerderin was 
fully 120 yards in the rear. Winner’s time, 15m. 46s. 
Keen was loudly cheered upon retiring. The winner rode 


a 56-inch Eclipse, of his own manufacture, weighing 28 
pounds. 


‘ 
‘ 
| 
‘ 
' 


Last week George Slosson sent Jacob Shaefer a 
challenge, in due form, to play him for the championship 
at the ‘‘ Champion’s Game,” und the challenge has been 
accepted. The game will probably take place about J une 
12. Schaefer expressed some astonishment that Slosson 
did not challenge, in preference, for the Brunswick & 
Balke Company Cup, which admits of the ulimfted use 
of the rail,a style of play that is Slosson’s forte; but Slos- 
son says heselected the other trophy to challenge for be- 


cause all his recent practice has been on a Collender 
table. 


THE London Sportsman says : “I am authorized by 
William Elliott of Blvth, ex-champion sculler of England, 
to request that you will k:ndly enter him asa competitor 
for the Hop Bitters prize, to be rowed for at Providence, 
R. I., on June 17 next. Elliott intends sailing trom Eng 
land at the commencement of May, and I shall give him 
a note of introduction, as he will, no doubt, make his way 
to Boston. I learn, 10 addition, that Robert Ww. Boyd of 
Middlesbro, intends going in for the contest, although I 
have no official notification of the fact. He is reported 
to be doing a deal of hard work, and he told Elliott the 
other day that he should sail for America about the end 
of May. I have written him te-night, and will inform 
you as soon as | hear anything definite.” Speaking of 
Elliott, the writer says : ‘I hope he will be able to make 
a good show with your oarsmen. He has any amount of 
strength, and. if he has corrected his faults, may row 
fast.”” The fact that Boyd had authorized The Sportsman 
to make a formal entry for him in the June regatta was 
announced by cable this morning, and Boyd’s letter of 
entry will probably be received next week. With at least 
two of England’s best oarsmen in the race, the event will 
be one of great interest. 


In regard to the international rifle match between 
America and Ireland, which is to take place next month 
at Dollymount, Ireland, The Turf says, in regard to the 
American team, that the number of representatives re- 
quired by the terms of selection proposed by the National 
Rifle Association to form the American team te shoot 
against the Irish team, will assemble at Creedmoor on 
Tuesday next, 18th inst., to perfect the organization 
The team possessing the qualifications and having com- 
plied with the conditions upon the selection as announced 
are : Colonel John Bodine, Captain; L. C. Bruce of the 
Amateur Rifle Club of New York; Dr. S. I. Scott, of Wash- 
ington, D. C.; H. F. Clark of the Empire Club of New 
York and Lieutenant Colonel of the Twenty-first Regi- 
ment, N. Y. S. N. G.; R. C. Coleman of the Leatherstock- 
ing Club of Goshen, N. Y.; W. H. Jackson, J. F. Brown 
and Wm. Gerrish, and probably J. S. Sumner, the latter 
four gentlemen all from Boston, and representing the 
Massachusetts Rifle Association. At the meeting on next 
Tuesday, at Creedmoor, the final selection will perhaps 
be made, it appearing the full number complying with the 
terms of selection issued by the National Rifle Associa- 
tion present themselves properly qualified. After the 
team is organized it will devote such time as deemed ne- 
cessary to practice until the departure on June 3. 


THE great wrestling match between John E. Owens 
of Fairfield, Vt., and Wm. Johnson of New York, formerly 
of Rutland, Vt., is exciting considerable interest in the 
sporting worlt. The match was made two weeks ago. 
when John McMahon, on behalf of Owens, and Barney 
Aaron, on behalf of Johnson, signed articles and posted 
$200 a side with Harry Hill for Owens and Johnson to 
wrestle collar-and-elbow, best two in three fair back 
falls for $200. The match was to have been decided last 
Thursday at Harry Hill’s. McMahon, however, agreed 
to increase the stakes to $500 a side, provided Barney 
Aaro!: would agree to have the match decided at Boston. 
Johnson agreed, and an additional $300 was posted with 
Harry Hill, who is final stake-holder and referee, and the 
match will now take place next week at Boston. John- 
son is. looked upon as a wonderful wrestler. He is 
twenty years of age, stands 5 feet 8 inches in height 
weighs 170 pounds. He has only wrestled one match, that 
was with Charles Murphy. The latter had wrestle: 
Owens, Conners, McLaughlin, and nearly all the chan: 
pions and it was the opinion of the sporting men that 1 





Rifle Club, at the international distances, will be con- 


would be defeated. To the surprise of knowing cnes the 
youthful Vermont athlete won the match and threw Mur: 
phy in the quick time of 17 minutes. Since, New York 
men look upon him asa wonder and the present match 
‘vas arranged. Owens isa cousin of John McMahon. é 
is a Dative of Vermont, stands 5 feet 10 inches in height. 
weighs 180 pounds. He has defeated McLaugblin, Mu: 
phy, Conners, Grace and Jake Martin, the Yipsilan‘! 
Giant, and was defeated by an alleged foul play by |) 
fur of Boston and by McMahon. It is the general opin 
among sporting men that the contest will be one of * 
most interesting ever witnessed. Owens is a wonder «: 
will be backed heavily. Johnson's friends are conride 
and Al. Smith. is one of his backers who will ‘gn £1, 
beuer’’ that he defeats Owens. It is the general impr-> 











sion that Johnson 1s over-matched 
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MIDNIGHT PICTURES. 
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A Series of Illustrated Sketches of! 
New York’s Gas-Lit Life. 
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“A BOARDING-HOUSE FOR BEARS.” 


BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 





Most people forget that there is any Battery during the 
winter nights. It is to cold and desolate there, so de- 
serted that it does not enter into the calculations of the 
butterflies of midnight pleasure up-town, who flash their 
wings, warmly upholstere1 pinions they are, in the flame 
of the street lamps, the footlights, or in the radiance of 
whatever spot may constitute the scene of the evening’s 
enjoyment. 

In the summer the Battery swarms with humanity all 
night long. It isthe Long Branch of the tramps, and al- 
though the police make a pretense of arousing them, I 
hope it is only a pretense. 

Let the poor wretches stretch upon the benches or lie 
at full length upon the sward, with the cool-breeze from 
the Bay fanning their brows and conducing to dreams in 
which the world does not seem so hard and so hopeless a 
problem as it is to most of them. 

But we are on the Battery to mght, uninviting as it is. 
The tugs and ferry boats make the picture seaward a 
brilliant one. That huge shape, crawling along and blot- 
ting out bits of brillance one by one, is a steamer. 

You can hear oars right ahead of you, but see nothing. 
Suddenly a lantern is flashed over the phosphorescent 
surface of ink and just for a moment a police boat, on 
patrol duty, is revealed. 

Let us stroll over near the sea wall. The waves wash 
yp savagely against the slimy stones, and a Whitehall 
boat, tugging at its chain, makes a wonderful sound, as if 
it were the protest of something alive against impris- 
onment. 

We are utterly alone. Hello! No, we arenot. That 
shape that rushed from the darkness to the chains, over 
which she nearly clambered, was a woman. 

That other shape, leading her sobbing to the station, is 
an officer. 

I know not where the actors came from. I am simply 
conscious of the fact that a drama, a real drama in one 
act, has been played before us. 

All the benches in the Battery Park and the smaller ene 
of Bowling Green are deserted. You will find the regular 
lessees in the New, Church and Oak street station houses, 
siminering together hke filthy sardines about the great 
stove. 

Let us go round among the sailors’ boarding houses in 
Greenwich street. They are not properly sailors’ board- 
ing houses, although so patronized to a certain extent, 
but are intended rather for the accommodation of the 
emigrant. : 

They are of all nationalities, tut agreeing in one partic- 
ular—that of selling the vilest whisky to be had in New 
York. 

Mem.—We will drink beer. Here is the house I am look- 
ing for. itis kept-bv a Frenchman, and in addition to 
the fair fame it enjoys as a hostelry is noted as being a 
boarding house for bears. 

You start back. Comeon. Itis true what I tell you. 
You are not in the company of a madman. Itis also true 
that there is no danger—the bears are harmless. They 
are the trained animals from Europe which you have 
seen dancing in the streets, or wrestling, perhaps, with 
human competitors in entertainments given last winter 
in this city. 

There are two boarding houses for bears—one in Green- 
wich street and one in Third street. 

But the up-town establishment is dear. It is ** ze Feefth 
avenoo”’ for the Frenchmen who are generally the pro- 
prietors and exhibitors of the animals, and until they feel 
their wav and have a look about them, they are generally 
content to stop in Greenwich street. 

We sit down at a table placed 1n the centre of the sand- 
ed floor, and a plump, black-eyed woman comes from the 
bar to take our orders. Y 

Two or three men, who have been playing cards at an- 
ancther table, look up with surprise and exchange glances 
with the madame. 

It is evident that such as we have not been in the bar at 
this hour for many a day. 

The landlady finally comes to us and explainsin broken 
English that one of the gentlemen is afraid that we have 
come to seize his bear again, and then we learn for the 
first time that bruin was held for two days, chained to a 
post in Castle Garden, and was only liberated when the 
dazed Frenchman succeeded in raising ten dollars for 
Uncle Sam from his compatriots 

He is not the first one who went broke on the ‘ bear”’ 
question, as he may ascertain 1f he prospers sufficiently 
in this country to get into Wall street. 

We quiet all suspicions that ve are custom house offi- 
cers by inviting the house to drink, madame included. 
After she has waited upon two wretches whose looks 
seem to be as eloquent as circus porters in stating that 
they have just come in for a *‘ bracer”’ before pulling off 
to some vessel on the Communipaw fiats, there to knock 
the captain on the head, she brings bottles and glasses to 
the table and we clink them right merrily. 

She becomes loqua zious and tells us the following story, 
which I will give in my own language. 

About a month ago a Frenchman arrived as a steerage 
passenger on an Antwerp steamer. He had with him his 
wife, his baby and his bear. 

The wife was a pretty, delicate blonde, who seemed to 
think of nothing but her infant. 

As for monsieur he went out every day into the streets. 

He sang a number of songs and prodded the bear with a 

long pole, spiked atthe end. Under these enlivening cir- 


cumstang he bear would get up on his hind feet end 
dance witfl the grace displayed by a freight-car rolling 
down hill. 


Each night monsieur brought home his garnered money 
which was always more than sufficient for the day’s ex- 
penses. 

They could not be otherwise than happy. Monsieur 
was, the blonde wife was, and the bear and the baby 
never complained. 

All the money they had the wife carried in her bosom, 
and a drunken boarder in the house Knew this. 

One night when the baby was asleep up-stairs, and the 
bear was in his den in the cellar, she was alone in the 
bar. Her husband had gone out after cigarette papers, 
and the proprietress had gone back to the kitchen. 

The ruffian, who had been watching his opportunity, 


j train overhead drowned ber wail. The rubber made a+ ‘* Caught any vet.” asked the Indian. 
, Motion as if to tear the bosein of her dress upen, and it 


was then she succeeded in breaking away from his 


Like a chamois she sprang to the trap-door in the cen- 
ter of the floor. P 

The long rope fastening bruin was tied toa staple on the 
side of the steps. Quick as lightning she severed it with 
a krife she had snatched from the lunch end of the bar, 
and leaning over the opening, eriec : 
** Mignon ! Mignon !** 
That was the bear’s name. 
Up it came at two or three awkward bounds, and none 
too soon. The wretch had seized her by the shoulder and 
partially torn her dress off when, ata signal in French 
from the almost fainting woman, the bear’ clutched him 
in a fair collar-and-elbow styie. oe 
When the startled landlady rushed in at one door and 
the husband arrived opportunely atthe other it was just 
in time to succor a fainting woman and save a thief from 
a terrible death. 
After this pretty story we have fresh drinks and go out 
into the black night. There is more to see yet even about 
deserted down town. 


SEASONING. 


ARKANSAS hogs have learned a thing or two. They 
dig holes in side hills, and head for them when anybody 
yells out, *‘ cyclone!’ 

A WOMAN at Des Moines has a hen which she de- 
clares to be twenty-eight years old. More than fifty hotel 
keepers have sought to buy the fowl. 

WHEN 8 man has done me 1 absolute good turn he 
kant kross it off from mi books, [don’t kare how mean 
he may be afterwards.—Josh Billings. 

‘‘ NEVER kick aman when he is going down the 
hill.’ He may meet you sometime when you are going 
down and then he will be obliged to kick jou in the 
stomach. ? 











A NEGRO whitewasher never looks so dignified as 
when he marches majestically along with a pail of his 
business material on his head. Then he positively is 
sub-lime. 


Maky, we shall always miss you; 
Gone with your pleasant smile; 
Had the oil-can been much larger 
You’d have gone about a mile. 
—G. W. Childs. 


If some one would successfully start the report 
that ice-cream stoiled the complexion and made women 
bow-legged, it would be thousands of dollars in the pock- 
ets of the poor but love-stricken young men. 


TueEeye is an index to the soul. When a man asks 
you to get off the ruins of his new plug hat, you can tell 
by looking in his eye whether he wants cash down for the 
damages or will take an indorsed note running six 
months.—Sir Arthur Phelps. 


A scHOOL teacher, who had just been telling the 
story of David, ended with ‘And all this happened over 
3,000 years ago.’ A little cherub, its blue eyes opening 
wide with wv onder, said, after a moment's thought, ** Oh, 
dear, marm, what a memory you have got!” 


Senator BEN Hint went to a variety theatre-in 
Washington the other night, and when the ‘* Unrivaled 
Ballad Singer’? commenced to warble ‘* Baby Mine’’ he 
clapped on his hat and left in a rage. It is thought he 
will introduce a resolution in the senate looking toward 
the abolition of the song. 
«But I pass,” said a minister recently in dismissing 
one theme of his subject to take up another. ‘*Then I 
make it spades,”’ yelled a man from the gallery, who was 
dreaming the happy hours away in an imaginary game of 
euchre. 
deal, assisted by one of the deacons. 

“‘ HERE, Jobn, don’t eat those crackers up,” 

Said she, with a hateful snap; 
‘* They’re some I saved on purpose 


ground that he had simply lent it to her. 


one hundred days. 


bold, and wanted to take a hug as well as a kiss. 


It is needless to say that he went out on the next‘ 


To put in the baby’s pap.” Ses ee OF 
‘* Well,” said John, edging for the door, ' a eae 
And reaching for his hat, pi - 
« What akon You 00 crons about it, then? POPULAR ACTRESSES. 
Ain’t I the baby’s pap ’”’ z poe 
—Keokuk Constitution. ze 
Mr. Eppy gave Miss Hintzleman a fine set of a 


Jewelry, at Newborn, N. C., and she wore it for severa) 
weeks. Then he brought a suit to recover it, on the 
She testified 
that, by the terms of a mutual agreement, she was to pay 
for the jewelry by kissing Mr. Eddy every morning for 
He called and got his Riss, on his way 
to work, every day for about a month. Then he grew 
There 


' 
' 
| 
* No,’ rephed Harrv, ‘none but you.” 


MEDICAL. 








** Are you a cood little boy :’' inquired the Indian. 

** Yes”* answered Harry, [know twenty-seven million 

bible verses.” 

~ Are you prepared to dicey’ asked the Indian. 

“Oh ives, sir,’ said Harry, ‘‘I’m always ready to 

dlie.** 

Then the Indian put hitn in an iron pot and Harry be- 

gan to voi). In a little while he was cooked and the In- 

dian called his family to supper. they sat around, ten 

of them, and smacked their lips over him until he was all 
gone, and then they washed the dishes and put them 

away in the pantry. 

Pretty presently they began to feel funny. They were 
so heavy they couldn’t move around. The medicine man 
came, but could do nothing, and after a while they died. 
When they came to bury them they rattled like a dice 
box. So the medicine man cut thei open and found them 
full of bible verses. That was what killed them. They 
hadn’t noticed them while they were eating Harry, and 
he was avenged. 

Yoa should all go to Sunday School and learn your 
bible. Some time you may want to go for a patriot, and 
if you know lots of bible yon are safe, for the biggest, 
strongest savage on the western prairie could not hold a 
millionth part of the verses that a Brooklyn Sunday 
School youngster has jammed down his throat every Sun- 
day morning. . 


DO YOU WANT TO KNOW 








ore 


ALL ABOUT NEW YORE; 


Its Mysteries, sensations, Strange Phases and Sights 
After Dark?. If so, you will find the most complete 
and thrilling description, the most real and truthful 
pen pictures ever published, in 


7 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM 


AND 


CITY CHARACTERS, 


a new book just issued from the press. The writer 
was for years conuected with New York journalism, 
and won a national reputation as the most graphic 
and realistic writer on the press. While prosecuting 
his labors as a jourualist he experienced the incidents 
and witnessed the scenes which he describes, and 
their delineation is conceded on all sides to te the 
equal of Charles Dickens’ descriptions of London life 
in point of realism and merit. You will find 
«« Glimpses of Gotha‘n and City Characters ”’ thie 


MOST ENTERTAINING, 
MOST INSTRUCTIVE 


and the most racy reading ever printed. Accompany- 
“x. gamed descriptior are 


NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS 


FOR SALE BY ALL 'NEWSDEALEBS. 


PRIC E, = se 25 C ents. 


Ricuarp K. Fox, Publisher, 


RECOMMENDED BY THE FAOULTY. 


TARRANT’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT 


CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


This compound is superior to any preperation hitherto 
invented, combining in a very highly concentrated state 
the medical properties of the Cubebs and iba. 

One recommendation this preparation oys over all 
others is its neat, portable form, put up in pots; the mode 
in whichit may be teken is both pleasant and convenient, 
being in the form of a paste, tasteless, and does im- 
pair the digestion. Price $1. Prepared only by 


TARRANT & COMPANY, 
DRUGGISTS AND. CHEMISTS, 

278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


OCUTA ‘Capsulets are fast superseding Cubebs or 

Copaiba as a safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
pets, and_ Diseases of the Urinary Organs. Recent or 
Shromec. The word Docuta 18 on every box. Price per 
box, with full directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 cents 
Capsules (large size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed 
on receipt of price by Dunpas Dick & Co., 85 Wooster 
Street, New York. Circulars free. 








AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 
tise. clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 


pmay be fully restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 


¥ mail, 25 cents, currency or postage stamps. Address 
SecrataRy, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 49 
6th Avenue, New York city. 





HE Doctors Yielding.—Ever since Prof. Green wrote to 

the Medical Record advising physicians everywhere 
to use the Safe Kidney and Liver Cure in their practice, 
it has been gaining in favor with the profession. ey. 
can find nothing which isa substitute forit. R. Caulkins, 
M. D., of hester, N. Y., says he would now prescribe it 
bed an wae are afflicted with serious kidney and liver dis- 





A CARD.—To all who are suffering from the, errofs and 
indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay 
loss of manhood, te, { will send a reci that will cure 


OU, FREE OF CHARGE. This great rem was discove: 
by & missionary in South America. a salt addressed 
Fs ore © e Rev. Josern T. Inman, Station D New 





TARTLING Discovery.—Lost Manhoo i 
heheh of FOMEREEL Uapeebuane ana gee het 
decay, nervous debility, lost manhood, ete. having tried 
in vain every known . 


medy, a discovered a simple 
self cure, which he wwitt sand Plas h sufie 
addyess J. H. Reeves, 43 Chathan Street NY" Sa 


PRagae TON Free.—For the Speedy Cure of Seminal 





Weakness,' Lost Manhood 
sierra? oot pair ee reas eae 
De. Jaques & 00. 180 W. Sixth fe Cincinnati, Onio. 





ARRIED People, or those in marriage, often 
require certain information; they wil find everythi 
os gg i Phase ne e Gente: over 800 
post for 81. Address Aurnon,”* P.O. Box Now Yor, 


p=. of the sexual organs recent or chroni 
cured without medicines. Y ° 
cated Bougies, parented October. Aller an Soluble edi: 
. O. box 1,683, o: 
J 





ALLAN Co , r 838 


for circular : 





LLEN’S Vood.—Positively cures Nervous Debi!- 
ity aad all Teaknoss of Bonnar + price $1. ti 
Drugglets. Send for circular to 8315 1st Ave., New York. 


Bizcreic Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
nly reliabl é 
le ng oe og om for Circular. Dr. r. Karr, 882 








QEIDLITINE Seidlitz Powders e ° 
S ot Aven are as pleasant as Lemon 








e, 5 cents each. Stores Try one! 
as ENTS 
AMUSEMENTS. 








ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen’s 






tre, Billard 

Parlors and Shooting ‘thet Room and 

Restaurant attachon No. 22. 80 and 82 Houston 

Street, and 147, 140 and 151 Crosby N.Y. Open all 
redatinalt tas ant Roscoe ty fee 

Breat novelty ente nment on py simies igh e 


ay. Grand Sacred Concert 
change and new faces every wer ‘ye 


Nenemat GARDEN.—Variety Th 


Bowery, M. Heumann, P: A 
amusement in the city. ees ev 


Di me ery 
evening. Matinees Salarae a 

afternoon and evening. ary costes, gomeert Banday 
geass HALL, 464 Pearl, cor Pearl and Chatham 


Streets. Concert evéry evening at 7:30, under direc- 
tion of Professor Peterson. 50 Lad Cas! - 
dance. Admission Free. J Sih osen 


(przone GARDEN, 192 Chatham uare. Concert 


evening. Sacred fonsers 
P.M. Lady Cashiers ina own 9 Act Fes.” 


assing events of the hour and the toplon of the React 


. 104 and 108 
lace of 

















MISCELLANEOUS. 


was no provision in the bargain for hugging, and she re- 
pulsed him, even restricting his kisses to a mere touch of 


183 William Street, New York. 























his lips to her cheek. He thought he was being cheated, 
and hence efforts to recover. 


LOTTERIES. 


H. WARNER & CO., Rochester, N. Y.—Gen 
H. have tried your Safe Kidney and Liver Gure for 








A dashing young munin St. Paul 

Loved a maiden exceedingly tall; 
Two nights in the wéek 
He would muster up cheek 

And make the fair creature a call. 


One day her pa shouldered his gun, 
And went out to discover the son 
Of & sea-coek who would 
On a young heart intrude, 
And say he was only an fun. 


He met the young man ina store, 

And blew him out through the front docr; 
A father-in-law jury 
Let him off in a hurry, 

But the boys shunned that girl evermore. 


HaBkY, THE INDIAN SLAYER.—Once there was a most 
excellent little boy. He belonged to a nice Sunday School 
class, and one time when his teacher had offered a double 
barreled shot-gun to the boy who should recite the great- 
est number of bible verses, this little boy stood up and re- 
cited twenty-seven million of verses without missing a 
word. His name was Harry, and he got the gun. 

Well, Harry had read a great deal about the Indians 
and how they scalp folks, and he determined to go for a 
patriot and clean out the savages. So he bought some 
fire crackers to load the gun with and went out on the 
plaius. He didn’t see any Indians for a day or two, but 


before long, and ‘ike the prayers of all good little boys his 
were answered. . One day an Indian about nine feet long 
passed his way. Harry aimed at him, but the Indian 
took him by the ear and yanked him into captivity. But 
Harry was not afraid, he knew that Providence looks 
after good little boys, and so he piped his nose and ap- 
peared cheerfuf. 





came in. “He had no time to lose, ard calculated on little 
or no resistance. He seized her rudely 
the money. She cried out for help bu: the thunder of a 


and demanded | dian, running his thumb along the edge of his knife. 


‘* What are you doing here, little boy?’ asked the In- 





*Huntng Indians,’ said Harry. 


r 
Fridays exce 
zens of the State. 

Oniy a short time left in which to purchase tickets. 
Buy at 1,960 prizes ; $112,- 
00 , distributed. Capitals $30,000, $10,009, $5,000. 


Courier Journal Building. Lonisville, Ky., Or 
Pi by 4 oan sottery Ofany State ever voted on and en- 

Br ORITY OF THE STATE. 
Will personally arrange all detail 
traordinary 


($10); Halves, five dollars ($5): 
Tenths one dollar (1). 





** Bright’s Disease, ’ with which I have 

the last two years, and it has done cA ota topos pag a 

lieve it is the only cure known for that terrible disease 
: and it is with pleasure that I write this testimony in its 
2222222 favor. You are at hberty to use this in an way you see 
22 32? 0 0 sais ” ‘ praper. boda pen § ite: humanity. Truly yours, Jas 
i scott, No ,0., 4 Suya : 

2 0 0 TTT H = do, Cleveland th nion Shakers’ Society, Cuyahoga 

22 o ¢ z Eanes Spano neEnenenanneeeee 
: ich, Rare and Rac ° 

22: 00000 T H 4H RePubens, Ree Cuktesding. with uses 


POPULAR MONTHLY DRAWING OF THE 
COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION COMPANY, 


at 
MACAULEY’S THEATRE, 
in the city of Louisville, on 
MONDAY, MAY 31st, 1880. 


These drawings, authorized by act of the Legislature of 
1869, and sustained hy all the courts of Kentucky, occur 
ularly on the last day of every month (Sundays and 
pied), and are supervised by prominent citi- 


at once or you will be too late. 


,000 each ; 1,947 others from $500 down to $10. 
_| ‘NCKETS, $2. HALVES, $1. 
For full information address or apply to 


R. M. BOARDMAN, 


at 


Broadway, N. Y., (late of 163 Broadway). 


. G. T. BEAUREGARD, OF LOUISIANA, 
GEN. JUBAL A. EARLY, OF VIRGINIA, 


mi-Anuual Drawings of 


; one Grand Prize of $20,000), etc. 


AA AGIC Perfumed Tea Chest, 25 cent<: Exyptian Love 
oan Mystery, 25c.; Magic Ferns, 20. : day os 


ire Snow Crystals, 15 


Harry Hourx Bazin. > Keekman st _X 


10of 


saine person 


§ and epuatvine the ex- 
y the Louisiana 
he prayed every night that he might get a crack at them weese sererZ pn gy Ailes id te SOEE Se a cionne 
one Capital Prize of $100,000: one Grand’ Prize of #50,- | > 

e Tickets, ten dollars 
Fifths, two dollars ($2); ( 


_Write for circulars, or send address to M. A. Daceutn, 
New Orleans, La., or same at 40 Broadway. New York. 


c.: Vanishing Pictures, 
: Pu ( ti : Oriental Mvsteries, 15e.- 
Magic Cigar Lighters, l5c.:; Harlequin Puzzle, 20¢. Fortune 
Teller, 25c. 
Catalogue of Books, Novelties, &u., sent free. 


trations and Large Portrai 
Send 25c. for the Book ss 8 of well-known actre . 
New York. 


ENUIN E French Transparent Playi 
card contains a rich, rare and spicy entac cinible aie 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playin 


deck of 52 cards sent b 
Patrick, Box 5257, bs wor 50 cents, prepaid. J. 








TT YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, near 21 
I 4 Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, -Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ E 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. 
than any other house. Send for Catalogue. 


JOKER !—If 
Secret He 
sports, 


ou want to win at cards, send for the 


per. <A sure thing. 
Address H. 0. Brown, Salem wy wt oe 


MMHE Roman Traitor. By He 
Vvol., cloth. Price $1.75. 
Philadelphia. 





T. B. Peterson & Brothers 








()f1UM—MORPHINE HABITS CURED in 10 
Oxo pay till cured. Dr. J. L. arenen Leben 


and Rare Photos. 

Victok Napa & Co., Chicago, I11. 

‘CARCE Goods.—Books, Photos, 4c. Sample Catalosue 
3c. PARIS Book Co., Chicago, Il. en Ones 
‘ARTE D'Amour, very gay, for gents only. 15 for 25. 
Situ & Co., Williainsburizh. vv Y. Seat ee 





GOARCE Books 
N logue, 3c. 


ag 


NIGHT Scenes, 15 for 25 cents; Rich, Rare and Racy 


W. Sizer. New Haven, Conn. 


PQOR Girls Only !—Sample 10 cents. Address E. 


409, Bloomington, Ind. T.. Box 


LICLL Dress Gloves and Ties at Marx. ', 
street, New York. ical 


Fulto” 
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the Pusisugr, P. O. Box " 


enry William Herbert. One 


Sample. 9c. Cata- 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE: NEW | re 
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. 4 _K— GHT SCENES AND NOONTIDE PHOTOGRAPHS—THE WOMEW’S STOCK EXCHANGE—FAIR DAI 

et a NCURT AD le eS nae ORES ™"_EMULATING THE “BULIS” AND * BEARS » OF WALL STREET—HOW AN EXCITED 
MADE A PIANO SERVE AS AN AUCTION BLOCK.—{Sxercetap raom Lirz By Gazerre ARTISTS.—SEE Pace 14. 








